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woman personal charm. Only the woman whose skin is perfectly 
healthy, satin smooth, and velvety soft. can radiate that charm 

which makes for social success. Mrs. Hemming, by her patient research 
and wonderful discoveries, has made personal charm possible for every 
woman and a beautiful skin but a matter of a little attention. 


SKIN PERFECTION. 


To remove the effects of war-strain and to give a beautifully white, smooth, and clean 

character to the skin, as well as to revive its vitality and youthful charm, there is 

“Cyclax'” Instanta Beautifier, for face, neck, and arms. A moment’s application and 

the effect is little short of miraculous. The effect is lasting and withstands all climates 
and temperatures. 5/= and 9 


“CYCLAX” SKIN FOOD 
is absolutely the premier Complexion Beautifier. Byits use the skin immediately becomes 
transparently clear, free from redness and roughness, and attains a perfect condition, free 
from lines and sagging. It restores the muscles and builds up the subcutaneous tissues, so 
that hollows in the face and neck cease to exist. You will be amazed and delighted with 
the result of the treatment. Price 4/6 and 8/6 


THE “CYCLAX” CHIN STRAP. 


For permanently removing double chin and restoring lost contour of the face caused by 
drooping muscles. Price 


Write for a free copy of Mrs. Hemming's valuable Brochure, entitled 
“Cultivation and Preservation of Natural Beauty,” Gratis and Post Free. 


TELEPHONES: “ CYCLAX,’’ GERRARD 4689. TREATMENT SALONS: GERRARD 6094, 


“ CYCLAX” SALONS, T 58, South Molton Street, W. 1. 


THOUSANDS OF 
POUNDS WASTED 
DAILY ! 


VANS COLLECT 


Price List 
on Application, 


to PHILLIPS, 
City Offices: MILL LTD. 


14, Bouverie St., Head Office: 
Fleet St., E.C.4. BATTERSEA, S.W.11. 


(Phone: 5362 Holborn.) "Phone: 2270 Battersea (4 lines). 


When the Lather fades away— 


Just as you are ready with the razor, too—what happens? You work up naother lather, and try again. 
But why not use a shaving soap that gives a lasting lather—a lather that remains? Such lather you secure with 


PRICES 


 XEGINA ‘\- at 


THE SOAP WITHOUT 
A SMART IN IT. SHAVING STICK KEEPS IT. 


Made by PRICE’S, BATTERSEA, S.wWw.il. 


BRITISH and THE BEST of 
SPARKLING TABLE WATERS— 


U R ROW’ a. 
B Bottled only by W. & J. BURROW, LTD., 


The Springs, MALVERN, direct from the 
historic ST. ANN’S SPRING, MALVERN. 


OBTAINABLE FROM ALL LEADING Sees Sones poles BOE &e. 
If any difficulty in obtaining, please write W, & J. BUR Ltd., TI he Springs, MALV: ; 
: or to Advertising Department, 84, Queen Vow ‘Street, Wee EC. 4 


BEVERY: WEDNESDAY, PRICE .ONE SHILEING. ios i 


‘THE TATLER 


Ulustrated 
Price List 
dost free. 


FOLLOW THE LEAD 


of the thousands of officers who are 
fighting in the Trenches equipped with 


‘Che famous 


OSCOW 


SERVICE KIT 


LARGEST STOCK IN LONDON READY FOR 
IMMEDIATE WEAR 


Field and Trench Boots. Prismatic Binoculars, Compasses, Saddlery, etc. 


66 


Every requisite for Naval and Military Officers. 


OFFICERS ON LEAVE AND OTHERS 


Will find an excellent selection of Mufti ready for any 
emergency. 


Illustrated Price List Post Free 


MOSS BROS tro. 
20 «21, KING St(covent 


& 25, 31 a 32, Bedford St.| GARDEN w.c.2 
’Phone 3750-1 Gerr. Tel. Ad., “‘ Parsee Rand, London.” 


The ‘‘ARIADNE.” 
Depth of Seat. 1 ft, 7 in. 
Height of Back, 2 ft. Vin. 
Made throughout in age and 
weatherprovf Teakwood taken 
from H.M.S. “ Britannia.” 
Length 5 ft.,£3:10:0, Footboard to match, 10s. 


* BRITANNIA ” 
TEAKWOOD GARDEN FURNITURE. 


H.M.S ‘' Britannia’? was for 36 years the Nursery of Britain's Navy. 

She is now being dismantled for Munitions, but a limited portion of 

her Timbers has been set aside, in deference to suggestions from the 

Senior Service, for the making of Garden Furniture, War Shrines, 
4 Memorials, and Souvenirs. 


Hughes, Bolckow Garden Furniture is made 
to give a lifetime’s pleasing Service. 


GARDEN CATALOGUE AND “BRITANNIA” 
SOUVENIR BOOK FREE ON REQUEST. 
WEST-END SHOWROOMS 
10, DOVER STREET. 


{ALL PRICES INCREASED 123 per cent. 
“ Three-Decher* Table 
Hetght 2 3". Tenth 2! or 
Width ru 6%, £27: 10: 0 


ae. 
HUCHES-BOL@KOW & CO-LID 
VIOLREET 


Bes AN 3 Shipbreahing 
*Phone: * ) by} Yards at Blyth, 
* Regent 2297," al Northumberland 


(No. 892, Jury 31, 1918 


TO HOLD 30 CIGARETTES. 
No. 388.—PIGSKIN CIGARETTE GASE, to 


hold 30 cigarettes on : £0 15 0 
No, 389.—Ditto, Superior quality, lined * 
pigskin... 13) : 1 2 6 : 
No. 390.—Ditto, Cigarette Case and 
Tobacco Pouch Tolls clase aubere ate Ours ta © No. 387.—Non-corrosive, oxydised, 


bayonet top, plated inside, extra flat, 
concave Hees #-pint 30/ eee 
No. 91.—SAM BROWNE BELTS. One Ditto, smaller sizes ... ee I, 
shoulder strap. Best Pace ete =e 3 0 Britannia Metal, screw top, kidne 


shape, 4-pint emer g kth 
pio, Stitoned Peeves v Ditto, smaller sizes 8/6 and 11/6 


SWAGGER STICK. 


No. 320A.—Ebony, sil- 

ver ball and tip, with 

’ Rifle Brigade or K.R.R. 

crest embossed. 

£1 15 0 

No. 320B,—Ditto, Ma- 

lacca Cane, with any 

regimental crest em- 

; bossed to order (alarge 

number of sticks with 

\ various regiments’ 

crests embossed 
always in stock), 

. £1 15 0 


No. 320c.—Ditto, Ma- 
lacca Cane, with plain 
silver ball and tip. 

&1 1 


HAVERSACKS. 


Extra large and strong, 
made from an officer's 
design .. + 17/6 
No. 381.—Ditto, with 
Leather Base., 27/6 
Detachable Sling, 
2/6 extra, 


Postage poland of Meet Send for 1918 Illustrated List of Military Equipment. 


185, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1. 
ate te eC RO 


“Excellent, succulent, 
unratioted nourishment.” 


Holiday Ration Difficulties. 
Take “FLAPPER” Sardines with you. 


Once you have tasted them, we are 
sure you will thank us for the sugges- 
tion. True Sardines, savoury and 
substantial, the harvest of southerly 
seas, beloved by the connoisseur. 


Ask your grocer for a 6d. trial tin. 
Larger sizes 1/3 to 3/-, or send 74d, in 
stamps, mentioning your grocer’s name 
and address, for atrial tin of “ FLaprEr” 
real Sardines. 


rd 
The “ FLAPPER”? Sardine Co.. 54 Stanley St., Liverpool 


APP 
i Mit Din nS 


F.C.G. “TOBYS” 


FROM ORIGINAL DESIGNS BY 
SIR F. CARRUTHERS GOULD. 


The Issues for disposal are :— 


Admiral Beatty, entitled “ Dread Nought” 
Field-Marshal Haig, entitled “ Push and Go” 

At £2 12 6 each. 
Admiral Jellicoe, entitled “ Hell Fire Jack” 
Marshal Joffre, entitle mm. Ce que Offre ” 


Lord French, entitled “ French pour les Frangais” 
Rt. Hon, D. Lloyd George, entitled “ Sheil Out 


At 2 guineas each. 


Each issue is limited to 350, and all are copyricht. 
After the stated numbers have been made the moulds 
wili be destroyed, so that they cannot be repeated. 


Controlled exclusively by Write for particulars. 


SOANE & SMITH, Ltd. 


Specialists in China and Glass, 


462 Oxford St., London, W.1 
“ THE SPECIALITE HOUSE OF ORIGINALITIES.” 


Telegrams—* Earthenwesdo, London,” 
Telephone—Pad. 2634, 


The Rt. Hon, D. LLOYD GEORGE, 
One of the Series, 


REGISTERED AT THE GENE 
POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER 


One Shilling |\ G&% 


WW 


Ot  iNwvG | _  lJlqAuqqqg: 00 0 e§ont 


| 
: 
L 
/ 
| 
| 


WSC KgKgK 


DKW 


= YY YYYYYIII|EII|I|J|EICTJJ|Jwv@$JJy, 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


The above photograph of Her Majesty the Queen was taken upon a recent occasion. Their Majesties ever since the outbreak 
of hostilities, and particularly during the past three months, have been under no inconsiderable strain, for the royal engagements 
and tours have been as diversified as they have been practically unending 
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W. & D. Downey, Ebury Street 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—" Dora,” or the Lord Cham- 
berlain, or the Censorship, or whoever it is 
sees to these things, can’t, as someone says, be 
quite so ’tirely sans a sense of humour as we 
sometimes think they are—or they’d never have passed for 
publication, and the merriment of the masses, Mr. Arnold 
Bennett’s delightful satire at the Royalty, The Title. It gets 
its big dig in at every imaginable official quirk, it pokes fun 
at Honours, bestowers and bestowed-upon alike, and shows the 
calm indifference, not to say contempt, of the younger generation 
to the fetishes its forbears bowed down to and humbly worshipped. 
* * * 
A! the same, the winner of this comic contest over a title is 
not the young son who didn’t want to go back to Eton 
with a “beastly baronet’? for a father, or the very modern 
daughter of Socialistic leanings—but the (almost) Victorian and 
anyway Edwardian wife, who frankly loves the idea of being 
called ‘‘ Melady”’ by the parlourmaid. As water wears away a 
stone, so this amusing lady, with the help of time, guile, and a 
deep feminine knowledge of her spouse’s very human nature, 
whittles down the columns of opposition to her ambitions. 
* * * 
W hen you’re married,’’ she says, ‘“ you'll know being married 
is a whole-time job”; and Mr. Bennett, even in The 
Great Adventure, has never given us a more delicious connubial | 
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Drawings by 
eehish. 


ordinary busy man, he declares, finds his mental suste- 
nance in the newspapers, in the illustrated weeklies, and 
in the journals that deal with his trade. As for imagina- 
tive literature, he seems to confine 


Is 1KE 
To 
HOP! 


comedy. What an uncanny knowledge of human femininity these ~—=>> 


novelists do display. ‘“‘ Eve would never have learnt typewriting. 
She would have gone on the land,” is one of his pronouncements 
that are frightfully full of truth; and “ She’s far too clever to 
understand anything that she doesn’t like. That’s the secret of 
her power,” is another succinct suggestion, as well as “ It’s like 
champagne or high heels. One must be prepared to suffer 
for it.” 
* * * 

\ hich reminds me, talking of those writer men who specialise 

in studies of the eternal feminine, the most amusing—and 
not the least instructive—book of the week is Mr. W. L. George’s 


“A Novelist on Novels,” which is the sort of book you gloat 


over and turn down the corners of the pages ’cos the author’s 
said just the things you were thinking. He says that the reading 
of most men and women “ provides distressing lists.’ The 


| 


Eve thinks that the scarcity of dancing men at the little 

hops which were recently rife has swollen the heads and 

shrunk the manners of youthful warriors to an alarming 
extent 


himself to Mr. Nat Gould, Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, Mr. 
W. W. Jacobs, Mr. Mason, and such like, who certainly do 
not strain his imaginative powers. 
* * * 
he more serious and scholarly man is addicted to the 
monthly reviews, to “ The Times,” to “ The Spectator.” 
That kind of man is definitely stodgy and prides himself 
upon being sound. He is fond of memoirs, rather sodden 
accounts of aristocrats and politicians, of the dull, ordinary ' 
lives of dull, ordinary people. He likes books of 
travel, biographies, solid French books (strictly 
by academicians), political works, economic 
@. works. He commonly tells you that 
o o good novels are not written nowadays, and 
% the only ones with which the weary Titan 
refreshes his mind are those 
fof Thackeray, sometimes of 
Trollope. The more frivolous 
sometimes go so far as to sip a 
little of the honey that falls 
from the mellifluous lips of Mr. 
A. C. Benson. 
* * * 


AS for women—their consump- 

tion of novels, says Mr. 
George, is enormous. The com- 
monplace woman is attracted by 
the illustrated dailies and week- 


lies, but she also needs large and continuous 
Ss a doses of religious sentimentality, of papier- 

»\ maché romance—briefly, of novels described 
in literary circles as “bilge,” such as the 
works of Hall Caine, Mrs. Barclay, Miss 


The queue of would-be dancing fairies is assuming alarming proportions— 
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SORRY Dick 
E. M. Dell, and a great many more. IVE REGISTERER 
(These are not my strictures!) If she with F 
is of the slightly faster kind . . . her 


diet is sometimes a little stronger. She 
takes to novels of the orchid house and 
the tiger’s lair, to the artless erotics of 
Mrs. Elinor Glyn, Mr. Hubert Wales, and 
Miss Victoria Cross. She likes memoirs, 
too, memoirs of vague Bourbons and 
salacious Bonapartes. She takes great 
pleasure in the historical irregularities of 
cardinals. She likes poetry, too, as con- 
veyed by Miss Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
* * * 
An4 we've been delightfully amused by 
Mr. George’s description of the 
position of the author in English social life. 
In Great Britain, he says, contempt for 
literature has risen to a peculiar degree. 
See yourself in the drawing-room of 
some social leader, where a ‘‘crush’’ of 
celebrities is taking place. A flunkey at 
the head of the stairs announces the 


guests. . . “Lord Blank!” eee 
““Mr. Joseph Conrad! ’’ ; “ The 
Bishop of London!’’ Who caused a 
swirl in the “gilded throng’’? The 
cleric? The politician? Or the novelist ? 
* * * 
nd, of course, financially, the author in England is 


generally at a disadvantage. Mr. George talks of Civil 
lists—Mr. W. B. Yeats enjoys a pension of £150, Mr. Joseph 
Conrad of £100. But retiring Lord Chancellors receive 
£5,000 a year, judges £1,000 to £3,750 a year, and allowances 
made to impoverished politicians attain to £2,000 a year. 
Lord Roberts was voted £100,000 for his services in South 
Africa. Mr. Thomas Hardy has not yet been voted anything 
for “ The Dynasts.” The present Lord Nelson, who is not a 
poor man, for he owns 7,000 acres of land, is still drawing a 
pension of £5,000 a year, earned by his august ancestor, but 
the daughter of Leigh Hunt must be content with £50. 

Rouget de 1’Isle, author of ‘‘ La Marseillaise,’’ gave wings to 
the revolutionary chariot, but tiny, bilious, tyrannic Robespierre 
rode in it, and rides in it to-day through the pages of history, while 
men go to their death singing the words of Rouget de 1'Isle and 


know him not. 


* * * 


Youll be interested to hear who, according to Mr. George, 
are the novelists we ought to read. Mr. Arnold Bennett, 
Mr. Joseph Conrad, Mr. John Galsworthy, Mr. Thomas Hardy, 
Mr. H. G. Wells—these five “hold without challenge the 
premier position.’””’ Then come the younger men—J. D. Beres- 
ford (whose new book, “ God’s Counterpoint,” is an exhaustive 
and, at times, a little exhausting, thesis on marital relationships), 
Mr. Gilbert Cannan, Mr. E. M. Forster, Mr. D. H. Lawrence, 
Mr. Compton Mackenzie, Mr. Oliver Onions, Mr. Frank 
Swinnerton, and, some way after, Mr. Hugh Walpole, Stephen 
McKenna, Alec Waugh, Frederick Niven, and Mr. James 
Stephens. 
* * 
s to the women novelists—Lucas Malet, Miss May Sinclair, 
Mrs. Sedgwick, Mrs. Edith Wharton, Miss Violet Hunt, 
Miss Ethel Sidgwick, Mrs. Belloc-Lowndes, Mrs. Dudeney, Miss 
Amber Reeves, Miss Viola Meynell, Miss Sheila Kaye-Smith, 
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But gallant America has stepped into the breach, and the situation is relieved once more 
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the situation 


Miss Tennyson Jesse, Miss Dorothy Richardson, Miss Katherine 
Gerould, and Miss Bridget Maclagan—“these are the women 
who are likely soon to bear the standard of their sex.” 

* * * 


Here is a verse of Mr. D. H. Lawrence’s, author of the 
beautiful “Sons and Mothers” and of the censored 
“The Rainbow,” and described by Mr. George, when painting 
the countryside, as “sometimes in his simplicity almost 
Virgilian, but more often he is a Virgil somehow strayed into 
Capua and intoxicated with its wines :— 
‘“ You, Helen, who see the stars é 
As mistletoe berries burning on a black tree, 
You surely, seeing I am a bowl of kisses, 
Should put your mouth to mine and drink of me.’’ 


* * * 


A™4 to finish my tale of what you must and must not wile 
away the summer days with in the way of books, a verse 

of Sheila Kaye-Smith’s, author of the wonderful “ Sussex 
Gorse,’ which “has all the grace that Zola lacked in ‘La 
Terre,’”’ and who, whether or not she will one day stand among: 
the immortals, “is already alone” :— 

When the last constellations faint and fall, 

When the last planets burst in fiery foam, 

When all the winds have sunk asleep, when all 

The worn, way-weary comets have come home— 

When past and present and the future flee, 

My moment lives! 

* 


* * 


here is still no leave, but the news from France has been so 
heartening we’ve been quite doin’ some small celebratin’. 
Germans in Retreat: Enemy Recross the Marne: Thousands of 
Prisoners: Hundreds of Guns—at last a bit of our own back,, 
what ?—and London’s been fairly exuding a sort of quiet satis- 
faction. 


But there’ve been no noisy celebrations. I s’pose,. 
after four years of war, even 
the most ignorant and un- 
caring know a little too much 
and care a little too much for 
) anything “ Mafficky.” We: 
/ know so well now the price 
of victory— broken hearts, 
broken men, broken homes, 
and what we’re just quietly 
waiting for and hoping for 
is to see Germany crushed, 
killed, wiped out, praying for’ 


mercy. 
You can’t think how silently 

vindictive people are— 
not the Government and F.O. 
crowd, of course, but just 
the unofficial sets who aren’t 
getting anything out of the 
war except loss and anxiety. 
We fairly screamed with 
joy over the Hoover Ame- 
rican food man’s cheering 
pronouncements all about 
the “ periphery of starva- 
tion” that rings round 


DYING To 
DANCE With. 


* * 


Germany. Mr. Hoover 
(Continued on p. 116)» 
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THe LETTERS OF EVE- continued. 


(who has positively refused to be entertained in any way over 
here) says he perceives within. the enemy lines “ one outstand- 
ing, dominating fact—hunger,”’ 

These conquered people, already hungry, are being slowly and 
surely starved, and their loss of lives through malnutrition and 
starvation during the next harvest year will be far larger than all the 
casualties of the Western front. 


ae * * 


And I hope it didn’t make anyone rush to excesses, his other 

mem’s ’bout all anxiety about food being past and the 
submarine menace “no longer threatening.’ People are a little 
inclined that way, I’m afraid, when the great ones of the earth 
make weighty optimistic decrees—sort of “ Well, if old Hoover 
says it’s all right, guess we can let go the rein a bit, what?” 
And, of course, everyone’s not quite so fearf’ly certain ’bout 
things even now. Lord Lee, the ex-Director-General of Food 
Production here, par exemple, who is by no means convinced 
that we’ve ’tirely down and outed the Hun submarine, nor of 
the certain sure security of the food supplies, and who’s resigned 
his job for his principles. Lord Lee, I believe, is one of those 
who doesn’t think the Hun’s done his damnedest in the East 
yet, if he zs hungry. A Hun defensive in the West and an 
offensive in the East would mean lines of communication to keep 


up at which even a Hoover might gasp. : 
% 

By the way, ’musin’ state of affairs, isn’t it, the multi-million- 

aire Astor man being Labour-man Clynes’s underling at the 
Food Ministry? War does do funny things, and how on earth 
they’ll ever teach a millionaire how the poor really live and what 
a difference it makes if “ marge” is a 1ld.a pound cheaper or 
cabbages 2d. instead of the iniquitous 6d. I don’t know. How 
can you think in ha’pennies when you’ve never had to think 
even in pounds? . But I suppose the wonderful little Clynes man 
will “learn” even millionaires ’bout just how far a 1d. goes 
when pennies are scarce. Clynes, you know, was already a 
“working man” at the age when our boys have not left. their 
preparatory schools, and as a boy, I believe, never quite knew 
what it was really ever to have quite as much as he wanted. 
Eee been a perfectly dreadful month as regards weather, and 

no one knows whether to blame the Duke of Rutland, who 
prayed for rain and someone sent too much, or such fashion 
experts up above as think the weather should accord with la 
mode—which is that, summer or no summer, we shall never 
stir abroad these days without our ‘fox’? round our attenuated 
and otherwise lightly-clad frames. But hope springs eternal— 
surely the gods’ll give us a fine August if only to cut the portant 
war-time golden corn in peace and comfort; and though travel- 
ling’s the limit in the way of dilly-dallying and discomfort, and 
motors are no more even hardly for American millionairesses, 
there’s a column in “The Times” and “ Post” each morning 
*nouncing who’s left town and for where. In Mayfair there’s a 
’stinctly out-of-season look—blinds down, covers on, servants 
en deshabille, etc. But all the same, even though there’s not 
a word of “‘ leave,” there’s no ’normous general exodus, of course, 
as in the piping times of peace when this very week as ever was 
it was hey! for Goodwood, Cowes, the moors, the plages, any- 
where, everywhere so long asthe dusty streets of town no longer 
chained us. 


* & 


* % * 


* * * 


Next week the House adjourns for its summer holiday, and 

there’s a lot of talk, war or no war, ’bout this autumn 
election that everyone seems to think we absolutely must have 
’cos Parliament’s gone so stale, it’s quite away from public 
opinion, and was elected on peace-time issues anyway. No- 
vember’s the month when it's expected, and if we’re not at the 
moment very war-worried, it’ll be “some”? election, people think 
—the electorate three times as big as it’s ever been, and the 
people mad to return only a whole-hogging Win-the-war and 
Out-the-Germ Government. They say war issues are com- 
pletely overclouding all the purely political ones. The single- 
minded voter—who doesn’t get anything out of it either way— 
is positively tiresomely indifferent to the claims of Liberal v. 
Unionist, or even Labour. All he cares about is the war and 
how we’re making and if we’re winning it-—and as this is his 
one:little hour 


* & * 


ondon won’t quite “ empty,’”’ though, so long as the Court 


remains; and as yet there’s no word that the King, at any 
rate, intends leaving the capital, tho’ after next week the Queen 
may seek fresh air and quiet at Windsor or Sandringham after 
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the strenuousest spring and summer any queen, I guess, ever 
had—except, of course, in the cause of pleasure. On Sunday 
they are both to be at St. Margaret’s for the Day of Remem- 
brance Service. Oh, Betty, what an age we have lived, and 
what sadnesses we’ve all suffered since that 4th of August four 
years ago when they marched out to war—that little, little force, 
so small in number, so great in heart, which went so quietly to 
stay the onslaught of the greatest army the world has ever 


known. 


* * * 


“[ here will never be another August like unto that one, thank 
God! But we mustn’t forget— 


. . . the glory of those dauntless hearts 
Who fought and died that England might be free. 


And how, as someone has written—Mr. Housman, I think—on 
“An Army of Mercenaries ’»— 
These, in the day when heaven was falling, 
The hour when earth’s foundations fled, 
Followed their mercenary calling 
And took their wages and are dead. 


Their shoulders held the sky suspended ; 
They stood, and earth's foundations stay ; 
What God abandoned, these defended, 
And saved the sum of things for pay. 


* * * 


Ave atque vale! Only the soldier poet can speak in fitting 
words of the men we lost then, the men we have lost 

since. I have just been reading Lieutenant Greenway’s 
epitaph to them in ‘‘ Moods ” :— 

Summers shall be forgotten with the rose, 

Yea, writers fall from memory like quenchéd fire. 

Love shall depart unseen, and the voice of desire 

Be hushed and stilled in the garden close, 

Yet you they shall remember in the land. 

* * * 


“Lhe men who fought in Flanders, the men who kept the seas 
—and the men who worked that they might do so, at 
It is a fallen soldier who has written :— 
Ye sleepers, who will sing you? 
We can but give our tears. 
Ye dead men, who shall bring you 
Fame in the coming years? 
Brave souls but who remembers 
The flame that fired your embers ? 
Deep, deep the sleep that holds you 
Who one time had no peers. 


° 


[2 August, 1914, we changed our world. Will August, 1918, 

see it change again—back to peace and quiet and an end 
of all the awfulness of war? Not just yet, perhaps, but I think 
it will see the beginning of the end, don’t you? Anyway the 
Hun’s hungry—that’s a top-hole start, the rest will follow as 
the night the day, so it’s not such a bad old world after all. 
Love from Tou-Tou, Bing, and your EVE. 


home 


* * 
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ing George’s Fund for Sailors has received support from 
various parts of the Empire. £1,500 has come from the 
Viceroy of India, representing the first response to his appeal, 
a sum of £1,000 has been sent from the Government of Fiji, 
and £500 has been subscribed by the Government of Trinidad. 
The Hong Kong War Charities Committee has forwarded £209, 
in addition to. £5,000 already sent. A further sum of £1,429 
has been received from New Zealand. 


* * * 


n our issue of July 17 a reference was made to the forth- 
coming production of ‘“‘The Adventures of Eve” on the 
films. We wish to emphasise that this refers to the “ Eve” of 
the ““Eve” pictures only, and not to the “Eve” of “The . 
Letters of Eve,” which character was created by Mrs. Maitland 
Davidson, the authoress of those letters (a selection of which 
will be shortly published in book form). 


Readers of “The Tatler” should place an order for 

the paper with their newsagent if they have not 

already done so, as in future newsagents or book- 
stalls will not have supplies for chance sales. 
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THE VISCOUNTESS MARSHAM 


The Viscountess Marsham, who was married at the Chapel 

Royal, St. James’, on July 24, is the elder daughter of Admiral 

Sir Colin and Lady Keppel. Sir Colin Keppel is a grandson of 

the 4th Earl of Albemarle. Lord Marsham is the only son 

of the Earl and Countess of Romney, and is a captain in the 

Coldstream Guards. He has been wounded, and served at 
_the front from 1914 to 1916 
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ABOUT TOWN. 


(L. to R.) LADY DIANA MANNERS, NURSE WHITE, 
NURSE MANLEY, AND THE DUCHESS OF RUTLAND 


The above photograph was taken at the hospital which her 

grace is running, aided by her daughter, Lady Diana Manners. 

In order to raise money for hospital funds the Duchess of Rut- 

land has offered to paint the portrait of anyone who gives 
financial aid 


THE DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND 


AND LADY 
STANLEY ° 


The above snapshot was taken at a time when there was 

some sunshine in the park. Before her marriage in 1912 the 

Duchess of Sutherland was Lady BEileen Butler, and is a 

daughter of Lord Lanesborough. Lady Stanley, who was 

formerly the Hon. Sybil Cadogan, was married to Lord Derby’s 
heir last year 
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HIS MAJESTY THE KING 


The above photograph of His Majesty was specially 
taken upon the occasion of the recent royal visit of 
inspection to the Allied fleets at a certain naval base. 
His Majesty went aboard the American flagship, where 
he was received by Admiral Hugh Rodman, the U.S.A. 
naval Commander-in-Chief of the American squadron 
with the Grand Fleet, Rear-Admiral Strauss, and 
officers from all the American ships. His Majesty pre- 
sented the insignia of the K.C.B. to Admiral Rodman 
and of the K.C.M.G. to Rear-Admiral Strauss 
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By 
‘¢ Sabretache.’’ 


lA 
4 
Ire : 
NLESS we had been told (by the German communiqués) that the recent 
operations were a brilliant German victory, very few of us would have 
known it. ‘* Last Saturday the French and the Yanks rudely pushed us 
back across (and also into) the Marne. It is a glorious victory for unsere 
Armee. Next day we lost 20,000 prisoners, and they fair gave it us in the 
neck where deaders were concerned. There is also a little matter of 400 guns 
missing—someone has mislaid them, it appears. Isn’t this a rippin’ German 
victory? It was only the French and American black troops who did this. The 
white ones are afraid of us. Unsere Ludendorff is invincible. He wins victories 
every day. Unsere Kronprinz is full of beans, and he expects to be in Paris 
very shortly. We are still conducting our magnificent retreat, winning great 
victories all the time. We are unbeatable. We are Germans! Hoch der 
Kaiser! Our merry lads are lustily singing, ‘Puppchen du bist, mein 
Augenstern They are full of beans, also of iron rations! They are invin- 
cible! There is plenty of the good German Bier. “Der Kronprinz holds his 
304th Kniepe on Saturday. We have just given up ten more villages ‘ according 
to plan.’ It isundoubtedly a kolossal victory. Three generals have been mislaid 
‘according to plan.’ The good old German Gotte is fighting for us. He has 
not yet been captured by the Americans. We are not afraid of the Americans, 
we are not afraid of the French, we are not afraid of the British, we are not even 
afraid of the Highlanders, whose battle cry is ‘ War's like us!’ The victory 


still continues.’’ 
* * * 


he above short extract from a captured German general order is absolutely 
exclusive, and of the greatest value. 


* * * 


ale here are some people who believe that if the Germans continue to win 
victories like this something decisive may happen. There are at the time 
of writing about twenty-four miles which really matter ahead of the ‘‘ beaten ’’ 
Franco-American armies. If the German “‘ victory’' involves a battle twenty- 
four miles further east of the present line, we may expect to hear that Berlin 
has once again been beflagged, and that any churches which have bells left are 
hard at work ringing them. When are the Germans going to ‘‘ win’’ another 
battle of Jutland? Lots of people who are rather bored with a life on the 
billowy wave are full of hope. Der liebe Deutscher Gotte! What nuts these 
Germans are! 
* * * 
W hilst one is extremely glad to see that the enemy alien is about to have 
the wind put up him, as we all hope, quite properly, I wonder whether 
all these gentlemen who are so fond of talking about “‘ our friends the Germans "’ 
realise that oil and water never mix, and that whilst we were prepared to tolerate 
the Hun and his nasty ways before the war, it is extremely unlikely that we shall 
be so polite after it? Their ways are not our ways; their ideas are not our ideas. 
We were too easy-going to say very much about their swinish habits before 
the war, but now we are under no such obligation as then existed. 


| * * * 


| expect anyone who has ever been in Germany will agree with me. Anyone 

who has never seen the German in the bosom of his family does not know 
him. For instance, here is a little ‘‘ Picture in the Fire ’’ of Constance before 
the war—a beautiful place inhabited by loathsome people. The ones I knocked 
up against principally were’ the ‘‘ gentleman ’’ called the Stadtrath (a sort of 
Lord Mayor, I suppose) and his belongings, and we had the misfortune to lunch 
with them. The Stadtrath’s son-in-law was one Nessler, the brother of the 
composer of avery popular German song called ‘‘ Der Trompeter von Sackingen,’’ 
which is to Germany about what “‘ Annie Laurie’’ is to the Scot, or ‘‘ Garryowen’’ 
to the Irishman. It is supposed to be a sentimental song about a trumpeter who 
loved a lady ; then he played his trumpet to her—and she died—good judge! But 
this by the way! Well, the brother of the composer at this particular Mittagessen, 
or mid-day German ‘gorge (all German meals, even afternoon tea,-are gorges), 
sat next to his Frau, who, as soon as the beast’s plate was piled to overflowing, 
proceeded to spike the baked potatoes on it with her fork and peel them with 


her knife. 
* * * 


INGE reminded one of nothing so much as a ship coaling at Port Said. 

He was too busy to speak, and when he was through he wiped his knife 
and fork on a piece of bread and put them down beside his plate ready for the 
next event. He'was disgustingly fat, and his hair was like a badly-clipped horse's 
coat, and stood up like a tooth-brush. Yet he was supposed to be the German 
equivalent of a Sahib. But he had the manners of a pig—or at least he hadn't. 
Pigs don’t make quite so much noise when they are busy with their hog-wash. 
At Freiburg, where we also went, a German who had some shares in the local 
hot-water swimming baths said that ruin was staring the company in the face 
because, in spite of their having reduced the price of tickets to one-third, they 
had only had three applicants in one year. These are some of the reasons why 
I do not believe we shall ever really like the Germans, in spite of all that some 
people say. Nessler, the brother of the man who made Germany’s favourite 
sentimental song, was quite typical. Even the Crown Prince's staff, composed, 
as it was, of all the cream of the Kaiser's show outfit in the way of Herr Barons 
and Herr Grafs, could not understand why people wanted them to bathe every 
morning in India and also before dinner in the evening. They were a nasty, 
mousey, sniffsome lot of perishers, you take my word ! 


* * * 


Someene: who says she knows me, has written and asked me why I never 
write about Love (with a capital ‘‘L’’ she spells it in her letter, so I 
suppose I'd better follow suit) in these notes. She says I ought to, because— 
well, never mind why, also it isn’t true—but she seems to think that it might 
be amusing to have a few undiluted ideas. First of all I do not write about 
Love for the same reason that I dare not write about dogs or dresses; secondly, 
‘* Eve,’ ‘‘ Richard King,’’ and even Gilbert Frankau do it better, or at any 
rate differently ; and thirdly, because I’ve no rooted dislike of poets, in 
spite of what my tutor did to me when I wasa young feckless boy who hated 
being made to emulate Euripides and Naso. I rather like Byron in spots—also 
his little brother Gilbert when he doesn’t lay it on too thick ; but writing about 
Love, if my lady correspondent means spinning yarns—well, it’s a bit difficult 
and also risky. 
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“THE PURPLE MASK” AT THE LYRIC THEATRE 
A Thrilling Drama of the Revolution. 


THE FINAL SCENE—THE 


“MASK” 


TRIUMPHANT 


“The Purple Mask,’’ Mr. Charles Latour’s adaptation of ‘‘Le Chevalier au Masque,’’ has had a pronounced success at the Lyric 
Theatre, owing principally to the strong personality of Mr. Matheson Lang, who gives artistic verisimilitude to what might otherwise 


be an unconvincing narrative. 


In the above scene, reading from left to right, the names of the actors are: Mr. Horton Cooper, 


Miss Alice Moffat (Laurette), Mr. Matheson Lang (Armand), Mr. Henry Vibart, Miss Amy Brandon Thomas, Mr, Alfred Brandon, 


MISS ALICE MOFFAT AS 
LAURETTE 


Miss Alice Moffat entirely fulfils all pre- 
conceived ideas of what a Royalist heroine 
ought to have been at the time when the 
First Consul was going full-speed-ahead 
towards an Imperial throne 


and Mr. Frederic Sargent 


MR. MATHESON LANG AS ARMAND 
COMTE DE TREVIERES 
With such a doughty champion as “ The 
Purple Mask”’ pitted against them, even 
the most expert sleuth-hound of the revc- 
lutionary police has no chance at all. 
Mr. Matheson Lang is excellent 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 
IIt9 


MISS AMY BRANDON THOMAS 


To Miss Amy Brandon Thomas’ lot falls 
the part of Valentine Boudet, a lodger in 
the house of Majolin, the pseudo-haber- 
dasher and the uncle of the lovely heroine, 


Miss Thomas makes a capital 
study of this character 


Laurette. 
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The ‘‘Strike for the Kaiser.” 

HE strikes in the industrial 
centres, which are threaten- 
ing to hold up the supply of 
munitions, present them- 

selves as curious coincidences to not 
only some of the strikers’ fellow- 
workers in the Woolwich Arsenal, 
but to many other people as well. 
In 1916, when the Irish Rebellion 
in Dublin broke out, the Germans 
were badly in need of a diversion. 
In 1918, when, perhaps, Germany is 
in even greater need of a diversion, 
something very like a rebellion in 
the Midlands of England has broken 
out. The Woolwich Arsenal workers 
have characterised this strike as “A 
strike for the Kaiser,’ and have urged 
their Midland fellow-workers not to 
betray “brave brethren who are 
fighting the Germans with their life’s 
blood while you are fighting with 
words and full bellies,” They have 
warned the strikers that if they persist ‘‘ the Government will be 
justified and, in fact, will be bound asa matter of duty, to order 
that they?be put in front of the firing line and their leaders to be 
shot.” The ugly feature of this matter is that there isno question 
of trouble between employers and employées, no question of 
increased wages, of decrease in working hours; there is some- 
thing far more sinister behind it, and we believe that we should 
not be wrong if we averred that there is information in the pos- 
session of the authorities immediately concerned which is con- 
clusive that this strike is due in no small measure to enemy 
influence. 


Ui 
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FRIENDS 


| / STRIKER, I 
\ f 


IN NEED 


Hun: Stop him, Gentlemen; I’m depending on you! 
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The Military Situation. 
eneral Foch’s brilliant counter- 
attack is one of the best things 
that has been done by any general 
in the whole history of war; and 
although we are not even yet at the 
end of the story, there cannot be 
very much doubt that before the 
battle of the Marne salient is over 
the whole scheme of the German 
offensive on the Western front will 
have been very seriously upset. A 
very eminent German — the late 
Field-Marshal von der Goltz—in dis- 
cussing the big parallel battle of 
future wars, said that when two 
combatant armies had manceuvred 
so as to confront each other in 
parallel lines, everything would 
From “The Daily Graphic’ depend upon who was the first to 
decide upon concentrating great 
masses at a given point. That, he 
said, was the only means of gaining 
superiority by manceuyring, and 
all the rest must be left to the battle. He pointed out that in the 
onset against the enemy’s centre, the very piercing operation 
which has been attempted by Ludendorff, there would always be 
the danger of being outflanked and of your opponents hurrying 
up corps and appearing on your own flanks. Von der Goltz was 
never a great advocate of the battle of the break-through, but 
adhered persistently to the theory that you can only gain a 
decisive victory by the rolling up of a flank. We have yet to 
see whether the German Generalissimo is going to attempt a 
big flank attack. It is now very doubtful whether he can with 
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any great chance of success. 


From “ The Evening News" 
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From “ John Eull"_ 
UNDER THE X-RAYS 


Though dressed to play the John Bull part, 
He still remains a Hun at heart 


Frém** The World,” New York 
WORK OR FIGHT 


From" The Western Mail" 


AN UNEXPECTED REBOUND 


From “ The Westminster Gazette" 


AN ABANDONED COUPLE 


{Turkey and Bulgaria have been abandoned by their Pirate Chief. and they 
are not on good terms with each other] 
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THE CAMERA 


Some Recent Snapshots 


Waiter Mackenzie and Fenwick Cutting 
LADY MURIEL PAGET, O.B.E 


A FP. A. Swaine 
THE VISCOUNTESS COKE 


Lady Coke is the daughter of the late Colonel the Hon. Walter 
Trefusis, who was the son of the 19th Lord Clinton. She 
was married in 1905 to Viscount Coke, the eldest son and heir 
of the Earl of Leicester, who is a captain in the Scots Guards, 
a battalion of which regiment the Earl of Leicester commanded 


Lady Muriel Paget, who is a daughter of the late Earl of 
Winchilsea and the wife of Sir Richard Surtees Paget, has just 
returned from Petrograd, via America. Lady Muriel Paget was 
one of the organisers of the Anglo-Russian Red Cross Ambu- 

lance Column which did such magnificent service in the field 


Hugh Cecil 


Elliott & Fry 


MRS. L. S. CLEAVER 


Mrs. Cleaver, who is the wife of Mr. L. S. Cleaver of West 
Derby, Liverpool, is the only daughter of the Right Hon. Sir 
George Houston Reid, P.C., First High Commissioner for 
Australia, and the member for St. George’s, Hanover Square 


I21I 


MISS LOUISE TROUBRIDGE 


The engagement of Miss Louise Troubridge to Mr. Kenneth 

G. W. Shennan, who is in the Household Cavalry, was recently 

announced. She is the daughter of Sir Thomas Troubridge, 
Bart., who used to be in the 60th 
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By GILBERT FRANKAU. 


XXII.’ 
_ Now on each moaning breast let Georgette stitches stir 
In sorrow for lost Godinwood-by-Chichester. 


EEP for the King of Sports, the Sport of 
Kings ; 
Weep for the Douglases that owe no more! 
Fallen are all the gods of Certain Things, 
Beaten the dead-sure favourites of yore, 
Tarnished the golden and the silver rings, 
Silent the tic-tac’s tell-tale semaphore: 
On thousand tracks, unridded, desolate, 
Hay waves from winning-post to starting-gate. 


Aye! on the very turf of our old gods, 
(Weep for a shrunken Ruff, a tipless tout), 
Where once ten thousand bookies brayed their odds 
And myriad pencils plied ’twixt shout and shout, 
Mournful the scarlet-runner droops its pods, 
Mournful and slow up-spires the Belgian Sprout, 
While at these rails which Archer hugged, and Loates, 
Stand but the ears of Protheronian oats. 


The gods, the gods are smitten. Scarce remains 
Of million worshippers their altars knew, 
Of all who thronged their grassy paddock-fanes, 
A vouchered and a melancholious few 
Where—screened from  Stanley’s vision—wait 
trains Seewieeges 
O gallant band, O faithful pilgrim-crew, 
To whom Newmarket’s lunch-room only caters 
Lest gun-teams fail for lack of selling-platers ! 


the 


Altruists all! Let war-mad press-gangs mutter : 
Let Hannen Swaffer toss three-column cabers, 
Heed not the strictures his Dispatches utter: 
An Army Council sanctifies your labours, 
And future subs., on chargers fat as butter, 
Shall bless you when they draw parade-blunt sabres, 
Because you braved the calumnies of cant 
For Ladbrooke’s lady and no-limit Gant. 


And when, come Michaelmas, you pass from Tat’s 
To Pluto-Proserpine’s Cimmerian “ tote,” 
Nor Rapier’s ghost, nor Coe’s, nor ghoulish Nat’s 
Shall pluck you by the Zeiss-glassed morning-coat ; 
But Hastings’ self, all glorious with spats, 
Punt you in Charon’s special ferry-boat 
By many a Stygian fizz-and-oyster cove 
To some sub-terrane Goodwood’s Birdless Grove. .. . 


Thrice-glorious Goodwood! though thy star has set 
Till Mayfair’s war-brides sue for peace divorces, 
Can Garforth Chumleigh, can his Jill forget 
Thine upland paradise of garden-courses ? 
Dream of a dream, its memory haunts them yet: 
Green swards, dark trees, white rails and flashing 
horses ; 
The Trundle’s cone a-shimmer in the sun; 
Lord Annandale at twenty-five to one; 


Stands, motors, tents, a-flower with silks and laces 
Of careful saint or newly-whitewashed sinner ; 
The Royal box; the friendly racing-faces— 
Bibulous peer and hooked-nosed money-spinner ; 
Groomed fliers shewing off their paddock-paces ; 
Black Jester striding home an easy winner :— 
The last best loving-cup our Season brims 
For sleek Yahoos and sleeker Houyhnhnms. 


That was their day of days, their béguin’s prime: 
Phoebus with Fashion, Luck with Love combining— 
As octave’s metre matches octave’s rhyme, 
Or Valenciennes its charmeuse under-lining— 
Beneath blue sky-vaults of midsummer-time, 
For one too-gorgeous afternoon’s enshrining 
And strange it is to think love’s piping played 
So gay to mistress and so sad to maid. 


For scarce a score of Rolls-Royced miles away, 
Where Castle Mainz looks westward to the Mardens, 
Where Mainz’s German-silver fountains spray 
The lake that hides his submarine cigar-dens, 
Where Mainz’s henchmen labour night and day 
To prink, perfume, and manicure his gardens— 
Miss Parker sat: and never cell seemed darker 
To “Dora’s”’ prey, than Castle Mainz to Parker. 


Silent as suburbs in Selfridgian rest-room, 
Dumb as the glass she watched her homely face in, 

Not all the splendours of The Turret’s best room, 
Not e’en the silver-mounted onyx basin 

Which Willett had decreed for every guest-room 
(“ Handy” herseemed “for washing gloves or lace 

rate“). 
Nor Mapled bed nor bath of marbled pride, 


Solaced her soul for “social suicide.” 


Garforth’s, that phrasing—but the thought her own. 
No more, no less, she deemed her lady’s visit 
To halls where dollars for Debrett atone, 
And gold-foiled bottles never-ending fizz it. 
“No place for us to stay at—not alone— 
Is it?” she sniffed. And Echo sniffed back “ Is it ?” 
As Clara Parker, shaking thoughtful head, 
Laid Lucille’s latest dance-frock on the bed. 


“Too good by half for such a place as this is,” 
She reckoned the ‘creation,’ nouveau-arty, 
Of that barred citadel whose mincing misses 
Persuade the chaste to emulate the tarty 
In satins temperamental as a kiss is. : 
And, “ What a house!” she thought; and “What 
a party!” 
When up the drive she heard the horns and hum of it, 
“T don’t believe that any good will come of it!” 


Copyright by Gilbert Frankau in the United States of America 
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THE GUARDS AS THEY HAVE NEVER UNTIL 
NOW SEEN THEMSELVES 


Caricatures by Lieutemant Fred May. 


—— 
SJ : 


Costiwt.a Ens. 
“Scols Ghards* 
Major. A.F Smith oso ne 
Coldstrean? Guards. 
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cpt. C.T. Swir'r 
Grenadier Guards 


An((C EG YY) 
we 


LY Col. E.J.L. Pyke. ne Leul, C.Weer orp Brown. 
Grenadier Guorde. Grenodier Guards. 


Coff. W.PLeETCHER. Cob RM.WaLKerne. _% Capi FV Coriano GRIFFITHS nc Cabl’ G.D-TRELOAR.p.s.0. mc, 
heidi Guards. hectes Guards. ps2) & ff Welsh Guards. Coldsireanr Guards. 


SKETCHED AT THE GUARDS’ O.C.B. AT BUSHEY 


Our war caricaturist has at last devoted his energies to the Guards’ O.C.B. Depét at Bushey, and his victims will probably be 
amongst the first to admit that he has made good use of his time and his opportunity. This collection includes the O.C., the 
adjutant, and also a veteran Guardsman, Captain Fletcher, who has had forty-two years’ service with the Grenadiers 
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ONE OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL ACTRESSES 
“AT HOME.” 


ne 


li 


Pa 
== 
z 
a) 
El 
z= 
= 
=i. 
eal} 
== 
= 
ale 
= 
Zz 
El | 
s 
se 
: 
3 
aL 
al 
al 
= 
a 
= 
: 
z 
= 
: 
2 
= 
& 
= 
& 
E 
= 


SIC nn TE 


Photographed exclusively for THE TATLER 
MISS GLADYS COOPER, HER FAMILY, AND SOME OTHERS IN SOMB CHARMING DOMESTIC 
SURROUNDINGS 


Miss Gladys Cooper, who in private life is Mrs. Buckmaster, is here seen in the midst of some very charming domestic 

surroundings with her children, her sister, and some of her best friends, in which, as will be noted, the talented actress has a 

very catholic taste. The household establishment ranges: from some very delightful children to what may be either a “rikky 

tikky’’ or a racoon, not forgetting the hack which is seen in one of the pictures. In sharp contrast to this picture of domesticity 
at home Miss Gladys Cooper continues to make ‘‘ The Naughty Wife’’ a tremendous success at the Playhouse 
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A FAMOUS DANCER 


Wino Ihas Recently Scored a Success in Comedy. 
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Sean 


Photographed exclusively for THE TATLER 


MISS DORMA LEIGH 


Miss Dorma Leigh, whose talents as a dancer are so well known to theatre-going London, has recently made a new departure 

and scored a distinct success in a little comedy entitled “‘ A Little Bit of Hanky-Panky,’’ which formed an item in the bill at the 

Coliseum. It is, however, as a very graceful dancer that Miss Dorma Leigh is best known to the public, and she has few equals 
and still fewer superiors 
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Towns, 
[Poe I suppose, have their subtle influence upon us— 


of 


just as scenery has, and certain people, pictures, and 
some books, I know they have on me—and I ama very 
average person. Certain towns bore you the moment you 
leave the railway station. The little country towns of Lincolnshire 
and the Midlands always make me feel as if, suddenly; I had come 
into a perfect hotbed of vice—which is strange, because, judg- 
ing by appearances, they look about as vicious as the parish 
pump. The West End of London rather bores me—like an 
elaborate luncheon-party among wealthy strangers talking of 
new ‘‘literary movements” and theatres. The East End makes 
me feel very much alive—life in the East End always seems 
such a vital, restless, struggling affair, without any conven- 
tionality and the anti-human pose which goes with respectability 
and a position to keep up. Paris makes me feel thrilled by the 
spirit of “ adventure ’’—no, not the sort of adventures you may 
mean, I prefer the south of France or the East for that /—but 
the spirit of adventure which entices you to, metaphorically 
speaking, follow your own nose, and not to care a tinker’s 
“cuss”? where it may lead you. As for suburban London,.it 
makes me want to scream or go mad, as if one possessed a nine- 
hundred-and-ninety-nine years’ lease of a flat facing the Albert 
Memorial. A country village makes me feel as if all there is in 
life is love and a family, hymns, and that quiet Heaven which is 
the paradise of the world-weary. 
The sea makes me hate-a crowd 
—which is unfortunate, since 
there are generally masses of 
people by the seaside. I have 
only one feeling on a promenade, 
and that is to get off it as quickly 
as possible. Berlin would, of 
course, be unbearable if it were 
not for the fact that you can get 
good coffee there, and the statues 
of the Prussian emperors will 
always make you laugh. Rome 
and Petrograd and Madrid I do 
not know. They belong to the 
promise of the future—that 
future which seems as far off as 
to-morrow, when to-morrow 
promises an hour of perfect bliss. 
Neither do I know New York; 
neither do I want to know it. 
So there ! 
* * * 
The Town versus the Country. 
VAN wise man once told me that 
if a man would develop his 
character he should live in the 
country ; if he wanted to develop 
his brains he should live in a 
town. I didn’t believe it long ago 
when I first heard it. I heard 
it in the long ago when I didn’t 
believe anything which was not 
an epigram or a flat contradic- 
tion of the accepted. Now I 
know that he was right. He did 
not mean country in the way 
that pigs and cows and fields 
and lanes are country, but solt- 
tude—which is so difficult to get 
in a town. And I also know 
that he did not altogether mean a town—in that ’buses and 
theatres and crowds and four posts a day mean towns. He 
meant that in a town one is less likely to get into a groove 
either of habits or mind. The country does develop an incli- 
nation towards reflection, which is almost impossible in a town 
where things are always happening, and a motor tyre bursting 
just outside your study window may upset all your philosophy 
for the rest of the morning, At one time I thought that the 
country was the only place for me. I used to look at the long 
lines of dingy houses in London and think that to die in one 
of them and be carried through a callous throng in a hearse, 
to be lost among the wilderness of graves—say at Finchley— 
would rob Heaven of ‘its satisfaction. But then I was much 
younger in those days—and to the young their own death is an 
important world event, and must have its proper milieu and 
its correct lamentations. When we are older we realise that 
it is not so much a question where one dies as the amount of 
real living you can get out of life. To-day I caré not very 
much where I die. I only hope that Fate will not lead me at 
the last inside a boarding-house, because I should hate the 


Silent F rie: 


MRS. WILL. GORDON, F.R.G.S. 


Mrs. Will. Gordon has just published a very interesting 
book, ‘‘Roumania Yesterday and To-day” (John Lane, The 
Bodley Head, 10s. 6d.), which in many ways is a supple- 
ment to her previous work, ‘‘A Woman in the Balkans.’ 
H.M. Queen Marie has contributed an introduction and 
two chapters—an- arrestingly pathetic account of the 
sufferings and fate which have overtaken her beautiful, 
romantic, and superbly valiant country. The royalties will 
be devoted to Roumanian relief funds 
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Richard Hing. 
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“cats” downstairs in the drawing-room to discuss my departing 
whispers. On the whole, I should prefer a hill-top and a 
sudden explosion—with no funeral and no trace and no remains. 
Of course, I know that at the Judgment Day it will be a little 
awkward if, as we are told, we rise again with our own bodies 
(I hope I don’t rise with mine ; it has always been a nuisance, 
and never for a moment was ever very beautiful !) ; but I shall 
at any rate-be in good company. When I think of the poor 
Egyptian princesses who will have to look for ‘their hair, say in 
Adelaide, and their gold teeth in Wigan, after this war, and after 
the Australian soldiers and the Lancashires have been in camp 
on the edge of the desert, I can imagine that the Judgment Day 
will be a pretty strenuous affair for some of us. But all that is 
by the way, of course, and at any rate is a digression—and all 
digressions are dangerous. What I meant to say was that if a 
man departs this life in the middle of an explosion, he leaves 
at any rate no souvenirs, and nobody can send a card of polite 
“sympathy ’’ to what remains of an old bootlace. 


3 * * 


‘ 


London. 
© the whole, I think that the best town for an Englishman 
to live in is—London. It is for me, at any rate. Not, of 
course, the suburbs of London—these, as I remarked before, 
make me want to shriek; nor the West End—the West End of 
London makes me want to be rich and nothing more; nor 
Bloomsbury—Bloomsbury always 
makes me feel that I ought to 
live a ‘‘dusty” life and hide 
my identity under an assumed 
French name. No, I care for 
none of these parts of London. 
If there is a part of London in 
which I really do feel as if I 
could feel honestly alive, it is 
the East End. The East End 
has a peculiar fascination for me. 
There is no red-tape in the East 
End—either morally or _intel- 
lectually. People seem there to 
live every moment of their being 
—and that in itself is one of the 
arts of living. It seems to me 
so very much more vital than 
any other part of the metropolis. 
Pain is there and Love is there 
and Death is there and “ adven- 
ture”? is there—and these, after 
all, are the essentials. They are, 
at any rate, far more essential 
than dinner - parties and fat 
luncheons and clothes and dances 
and intrigues and ‘“‘ movements” 
with only an intellectual or moral 
pose by way of impetus, and 
“sets” and exclusiveness and 
Lady Blanker Blankers. These 
things bore me to extinction— 
not for what they are, but because 
of the importance which people 
make them assume. There is a 
“tonic” quality in the East End 
which comes from fighting, and, 
above all, from naturalness and 
absence of hypocrisy. People 
are what they are down there; 
and, if they aren’t very much, 
the majority of them, well neither, for that matter, are any of 
us—that is, beyond what we think ourselves, often a very 
different matter. 
* * * 
Paris. . 
A if I could not live in London and I had my choice of 
abode—which in life is not very often the case—I would 
live in Paris of all the towns I know. Paris seems at any rate 
not to care one jot what you would like people to think you are, 
only what you really happen to be. Paris is very light-hearted 
on the surface and deadly serious underneath. London is often 
deadly serious to all appearances and often quite futile when 
you probe deep down belowthe crust. I love Paris—away from 
the Bois. I even like the suburbs—and that is extremely 
difficult to say of any town. I like the suburbs, because even 
those farthest away have their roots in the centre and do not 
seem to possess, like the suburbs of London, metaphorically 
speaking, roots round the parish pump. It is the difference 
between keenness in things intellectual, artistic, world-wide, 
and a kind of forced enthusiasm, more from the appearance of 
(Continued on -5, 128) 
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culture which enthusiasm brings than for the thing itself. May- 
be it is because I am not French and because Paris is a strange 
town and I a stranger in it, but it seems to be that I find therein 
that restful feeling which comes with the knowledge that what 
I am, or am not, nobody cares! In the East End of London 
there is this same restful influence. Further west nobody 
really cares, but you have all the boring examination to go 
through as if they did—which is infinitely more horrid. It is 
the same kind of feeling that an Englishman has when he is 
the “latest” arrival in an hotel frequented entirely by the 
English at a continental spa. There is the suppressed—and 
not always suppressed either—inarticulate question, ‘* Who,” 
“What,” and ‘ Why,” which is more irritating than depressing. 
Paris seems to ask ‘‘ What,” but is not the least interested in 
“Why” and “Who.” That is its attraction for me. I may 
be mistaken, of course, for, though I have lived in Paris for 
_several years, I have not lived there long enough to pass a 
definite judgment thereon. I am old enough and experienced 
enough to know that the impression which a place has upon 
you during a short time may be completely reversed if you stay 
there long enough to become familiar 
with it unto boredom. I have known 
country villages which seemed to breathe 
all the sweetness and restfulness and 
peace of Heaven, country places which, 
on better acquaintance, were one long 
and endless turmoil over the trivial. I 
have felt myself “lost in London” and 
yet been apprised of the fact that I was 
there by a dozen people within a week. 
It is all rather deceptive, and, even in 
the middle of the desert of Sahara, it 
seems to me that somebody ‘is sure to 
see you. ‘ 
* * * 
A Delightful Book. 
Bet all my old longings for Paris have 
: suddenly been revived by reading 
Mr. John F. Macdonald’s delightfully 
interesting. book, “ The Amazing City” 
(Grant Richards). Mr. Macdonald is not 
only a writer who can write about Paris 
without making it appear to be rather 
a shady kind of Bloomsbury, but he can 
make you live in Paris while you are 
reading him. As I was reading his 
delightful chapters, ‘‘ The Latin 
Quarter,” “Monsieur le Roué,” “ French 
Life and the French Stage,” “‘ Paris and 
Madame Steinheil,’ “At the Elysée,’’ 
and “‘ Royal Visits to Paris,’’ the fifteen 
years of my life in London seemed to 
slip away, and I stood once more in the 
middle of the huge throng which lined 
the Avenue de l’Opéra to cheer little 
else than the sight of the King of Spain’s 
‘big nose. It was a distinctly pleasant 
sensation. And it is not the Paris of 
war time which Mr. Macdonald conjures 
up before us in these delightful essays— 
‘and, in some ways, thank Heaven for 
_that—it is the Paris that we all know, 
the Paris wherein the joie de vivre is 
not chiefly concerned in winning any- 
thing, but an interesting if not what is 
called a “good” time. True, at the 
very end of the book we get a chapter 
on M. Clemenceau—but a description of 
that wonderful man and his wonderful 
ways only adds another note of interest, serious and vital, to 
the book. It is for contrasts such as this that “ The Amazing 
City” is so amazingly good to read. There are chapters which, 
in the words of the showman, will suit every taste. And after 
all, Paris is a taste all by itself. 
* 
The English Countryside. 
Bet though I may waver a little between my love of Paris and 
my love of London, I never hesitate a second between my 
devotion to the French rural districts and the country places of 
England. The English countryside is one of the most perfect 
things which God ever made, and man has not only left unspoilt 
but, in certain instances, has added a beauty to the -divine 
design. An old English country cottage, thatched roof, with 
flowers growing right up to the windows, standing amidst the 
green and freshness and simplicity of a country lane, is one of 
those lovely pictures which can be seen in no other country of 
the whole. wide: world. But then, to my mind, taking every- 
thing as a whole, England is the loveliest country in the whole 
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LADY MURIEL BECKWITH 


Lady Muriel Beckwith is the elder of the 
two daughters of the Duke of Richmond by 
his second marriage, and was married to 
Captain W. M. Beckwith, D.S.O., in 1904. 
Her younger sister is the Countess Percy, 
_and her two half-sisters are Lady Evelyn 
Cotterell and Lady Violet Brassey 
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wide world. Moreover, it has the loveliness of variety. It is 
not, as it were, a specialist as is Switzerland; it does not possess 
the arid hideousness of middle France; it cannot show, per- 
haps, the same fairyland places of long, long ago as can Russia, 
though there are places in Canterbury and Oxford which can 
equally transport you to the times and customs which are 
dead. In England there is no really ugly country. 
are often appalling in their dingy common-placeness, but the 
towns of a country are not the country itself; they are what 
the men have made them, and, truly, Englishmen have made 
their towns of ghastly ugliness. But where, as it were, God had 
a hand in the fashioning of England, His judgment never erred. 
And to all those who love the English countryside, as I do 
myself, a book called “‘ More Windmill Land,” by Allen Clarke, 
being Part II. of the “ Windmill Land” series, will bring 
immense pleasure. Plumpton, Poulton, Cartford, Weeton, 
Rawcliffe, Staining—these names conjure up no. lovely fancies 
éven to Londoners, who ought to know them. But because 
they do not thrill you and me with the promise of beauty, it is 
because you and I have never tried to discover it. Mr. Clarke 
has discovered it, and he will discover it 
to everyone who reads his book. It is 
a most delightful volume—chatty, inte- 
resting, amusing, and not too topogra- 
phical to be dull. Moreover, the many 
illustrations are, as it were, indisputable 
evidence that his enthusiasm for these 
districts is not unfounded. After the 
many war books, after the newspaper, 
after the mostly idle tittle-tattle of people 
“who know what is really happening,” 
this little book is like a breath of fresh 
air—a well-deserved rest after weariness, 
a breeze from the hills of rural England 


itself. 


* * 


Another Quite Pre-war Book. 


Bing Boys on Broadway. I could not 


war—because, when all is said and done, 


matters. But it is nice as a change to 
numb memory for a while and pretend 


ings in unknown places and the restful- 
ness of long distances seen from the 
solitudes of mountain tops. 
another interesting book in which the 
sound of guns is, as it were, silent. At 
least, the only sound of firing which dis- 
turbs the peace is the firing of the author 
at wild animals. But that, at any rate, 
is comparatively restful after the firing 
at so many Germans. “ With the Pen 
and Rifle in Kishtwar”’ (Paraporevala and 
Son, Bombay), by Otto Bothfield, is one 
of those books of sport and adventure in 
wild places which had so great a popu- 
larity before the adventures much nearer 
home took the wind out of their sails, 
as it were. But the great charm of this 
book—even at this time of day—is the 
fact that so very few people know any- 
thing of Kishtwar. That it is in India 
many people were aware, but then many 
people are aware that Wigan is in Lancashire, and that is 
the sum total of their knowledge. Kishtwar is a little-known 
province between Kashmir and Chamba, on the way to Simla, 
and the author makes a very excellent cicerone. 
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The new vogue in 
Summer Wear 

has been created 

by the Sefton 
designs . created 
by “Irish” and 
“Pilelte’’ and 
other well-known 
artists 


Each design is offered 
in a number of 
charming 
variations 


colour 


Why not look over the beautiful 
Sefton patterns in your own home? 
A full range showing all the diflerent 
designs and colourings can be had 
post free from all Drapers 
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HE manufacturers of the new 
Sefton Fabrics decided that the time 
had arrived to strike out on novel 
lines in the creation of a vogue in 
new designs for Dress Fabrics. They 
invited famous artists to co-operate 
with them. These artists were given 
a free hand to express in design and 
colour their ideals of dress. The 
result 1s that Sefton Fabrics cannot 
be compared with any 
other dress goods; they 


are more beautitul 
unusually becoming 
and quite original in 
character. You must 


see the Sefton designs 
to appreciate their 
beauty and originality 


SO 


Sefton Fabrics are par- 
ticularly suitable for 
Wartime wear. lhe bold 
design and vivid colours 
make it unnecessary to 
use any elaborate trimmings 
in fact, they look their best in 
a simple make-up; they are 
therefore, economical from 
first to ‘last, and on truly 
appropriate lines for present 
conditions 


Sefton Fabrics are devised in the extreme of fashion and are 
remarkable for their big and bright decorations—features 
which, unfortunately, it is not possible to reproduce within 
the limits of this advertisement. ‘Their original character 
must be seen to be realized 
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Stocks of Sefton Sherelene and Sefton Sherevoile ave carried by 
all leading high-class and Specialité Drapers and Stoves in 
the Provinces and by the following Houses in London :-— 


Whiteley’s D. H. Evans 
3 John Barker 
Harrods Henn Glave 
Harvey Nichols 
Gorringe’s 


Selfridge’s 
Debenham & Freebody 


132 


No. 892, JuLy 31, 1918] THE TA TLER 


A CHARMING PORTRAIT STUDY OF THE WIFE 
OF A WELL-KNOWN OFFICER. 


Lbs idsbbbsddsidsisidddsisdédisssddsidididddédididdididdididididdéidédidcddidilZcLQQDAD0O0OOAAAB9ABABBBABBBEEZZZ2A2Z@EZZZ2EEE__ 


3 
of 
3345 
Ua 


Good 
Giccoreh 


Gowcasth 
Govcceeh 
Soococe 
Socccoerh 
Bes 
Gong 
Succes 


Srcctouk 


forwrett 


Gand 


Yosvrnug 


SANA AAANNALALAAALUAEAEEALPERAADEAAUALAAAAAEAAANAAAAAWANHAAL EAE AAA BIAA BAUER EA RAAB AURA RABANNE NAINA RANA ANNAN 
SANA AANA NNN YANN EH UTE EG BY GGG AA EERE ANNE BDAAAAAAAAANRAANAAN NANA NN NANDA NNN HANNAN NAAN ANANDA AAA NNN 


£33 
Uae 


Gon Goososeehe 
fosreveed, 

IS 

4 tt 

Yorrrrreh, 

Yovernd Gooeecety 
Gooverh feeeesears 
yueeeg x iy 
Gooosra % A 
feettl, 

Yoonsoeh, 

Yrostesh, 

Yrrvsvrad, 

Goorvetth 

Yoong Yoorrsett, 
Yrostte Yorrerets, 
Yoo Gooscoeds 
Yrcveoth, 

oveonh, 

Gooesoed, Yrosceoh, 
Yorrvor Grrsocced, 
Goorssth 

poag Benes 
/ Goerceey 
Poososethe 

Yooseoonh 

Yocsoeed 

Yorsvooog 

Yond rccud 
ye Yuccooey 
| EAMES Yreeeetle 
A Serer 
pong pees 
Yecooty Qicvosete 


Z 
$ Z 
Sisteng Z. 
Z 
Z 
% 
Z 
% 


UMMA 


Wo 
Y eacatity Qa 
Ypvorse bicostity $ 
Yous G Yoorwty$ 
Yruig Zi Gpnra s 
Goal G.Qronrg 
Yooh G Goren t 
Yin A 
You G pone 
Youd Y Yunint $ 
Gurls Z Young t 
OE Y Yori, & 
ord Y Goce $ 
Yost Y Yoornt, 
Yorug S Goro S 
Yuet Zivot, t 
Yt, Yourvess Z 
Yur, yoni & 
Yurrdg Youth 
Yuh Youth 
gees fovea t 
eetety Yrs $ 
Govt Cans 
Yuwtth eeseeresat 3 
Brags sensual, G 
Biss Youts FZ 
Yn paseo da | 
Yonoothe Yost, 
Your Geunth, 
| aieier Grceoeth 
pene Vee 
rut Yorsele 
yen, Yorrw~ls 
Yuta Qoreecoth 
Yun, Yooh 
Yrrevth Yoosssot 
tee) fomey 
Youth Dicwtehe 
Youur Yoccroug 
Yond ye 
Yoh 2. 
yur ye 
Greet Gooe 
Wut Your's, 
EA peeomey) 
Yuulh eee 
Goud, BEE 
Yrorersd, Qooeccoog 
A Sococon 
Yunith EEA 
Loris ae Oe 
Gocco Yvert, 
Genser Yoctooty 
Greco Gircererd 
Goseveds Doreserod 
Goteceds Gorcsons 
Yorcoeels Gacceet 
yee A Brosocete 
Yurih Goosereed, 
Yoru Gocveeg 
Yrrwte Qumrwh, 
Yorsid, formerly 
Gis Z, vettle 
Gust Goceceed 
Yrrel Yer, 
Wen, gene 
Yost, pect 
ye Grosser, 
peaeoey | Gord 
4 Yervetttle 
Gorse Grown 
Yroeeely Ss Wi 
Yuet “a 
Greet Yovsth 
Yyrreerd Yruscorh 
Yuet Guth, 
Yoorstth, Grosesetly 
Yrrrrthe Yrrcretts 
Yorn pened 
feel fevsede 
ucccung 
Goncooets 
Me le 
Yrrsvetle 


” vA 
Grccsehs 
Gerrreetle 
Yeseethy 
hans 
Porsetls 


% 


SS 


SPPPYy 


Sy 


yyyy 
NN 


SMA 


SN 
N 


oy 


yyy 


YIP} 
MAAS 


vy 
ANY 


ee yyy 
NAA 
< 


SASS 


TN 


easy 


Y 
3 


COLLLLELLLLLLLLLILELLLILLLLLLLUULLLLLLELLLELLLLLLLOLUELOLPLILILGLLLLLILLLTLLLLLLLLLLELLLILLALILLLILILALTTPVEL LULL LLITOLTLLOLOLPLLUDLLLLLLOLESTULUILELLLLLLLELEYLEA TTL LLLLLLILELLETEEOOLETELTOLL LAID ALLE PAU CHLLLLELELETTLTALELALL TILL LLLLULLI LITO 


344424334 


44333 


TELE EE 


452343333 32 
hse Ue atrttalaabelaletialalebriaiidalattele 


CUCALUELSYEPETY 
ERLETIELEE IG 


£22322 
Cel elol stab 
Qe ccccccccchecchccccedecaecddddddddddddddeddedcdeddedddedddddddaddddddddddddddddddddbddbdddddsidddididddddddbbddsidbbsbsisbddbbbbbbsbiidbsibiisiicissisasissbsbssbibibibisisibibsisibibssiisisbbssisbbbsbbssisssssisisisssissisiso Z 


Yevonde, Victoria Street 


LADY BEAUCHAMP 


222332 2223533 ties 
nabecrlabsbattetitatctircts Malladirbe ileslrlalebal 


Lady Beauchamp is the wife of Colonel Sir Frank Beauchamp, who is at present doing important work in connection with the 
British Military Mission to the American Army, and was previously attached to the Southern Command of the Home Army 


133 


THE TATLER 


Bubble 


CERTAIN well-known and popular 
clergyman, who died not long ago, 
had a wonderful fund of good 
stories, and among his_ best 

are some concerning his experiences in 
regard to marriages. In one particular 
family there had been four marriages in 
less than eighteen months. “You are 
getting rid of your family quickly,” he 
remarked to the father. ‘‘ Yes,” was the 
reply; “ I’ve only two ‘hims’ and one ‘ber’ 
left now.” 
* * * 


ere is another of his stories. He was 
marrying a couple, of which the 
bridegroom was the skipper of a steam 
tug, when at the vital moment the ring 
could not be found. The mate, who had 
accompanied the bridegroom as best man, 
was despatched to the tug, which was lying 
at the quay, but all he could find was a 
man’s earring, a round loop of gold, which 
he brought back with him. Throughout 
the service the clergyman had noticed the 
bridegroom chewing something, and on his 
interrogating him it was found to be the 
ring, chewed out of all recognition. The 
large earring was accordingly used, and in 
the vestry after the ceremony the bride 
treated her husband to a very heated 
address concerning the matter. 


* * * 


It was in the days before the war that 

the landlord of a certain hotel in a 
country town had invited two or three of 
his intimates to stay after closing time 
and partake of supper, and the subsequent 
proceedings, which terminated about two 
o’clock, were of a distinctly lively character. 
Before permitting his friends to depart the 
host called a newly imported Swiss waiter 
into the room and said to him, “ Just walk 
to the end of the road and see if there’s a 
policeman anywhere about.’’ At the end 
of about five minutes the waiter returned 
flushed and triumphant, and with a majestic 
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MISS ODETTE MYRTIL 


AND 


Bertram Park 


MISS MADGE STUART IN “CHU 
CHIN CHOW” 


Miss Madge Stuart appears in the new 
desert scene in “Chu Chin Chow,’”’ and 
is here seen in the’ costume. She has 
understudied Miss Lily Elsie in “‘ Mavour- 
neen,’’ and has the promise of a very 
successful future before her 


wave of the hand ushered into the 
bar - parlour a particularly grim- 
looking inspector, saying, “ Excuse, 
sare, ze police vos not at ze corner, 
so I run to ze station and fetch ze 
superaire.’ As can be imagined, 
the landlord’s face was a study. 


* % -* 


Miss Dorothy Day tells the fol- 
lowing story. A small boy 
had been very naughty, and in 
consequence had been severely 
smacked. When his daddy came 
home at night he found the culprit 
very red-eyed and _ subdued. 
“ Hallo!” he said, “been a naughty 
boy?” The child shook his head. 
“* Well, what have you been doing? ” 
asked his father; ‘come and tell me 
all about it.’ “ Well, daddy,” said 
the culprit, “if you really want, to 
know—I’ve—I’ve just had such a 
thundering row with your wife!” 


* * * 


At a meeting in New York once, 

which was attended by Mr. 
Taft, somebody told a story in 
regard to him &propos of his portly 
figure. An old negress cook in the 
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heerd ob him _ before,” she_ replied ; 
“know nothin’ about him except he 
do look as if he had been reg’lar at his 


meals,” 
* * * 


“[ here was once an old couple in Glas- 

gow whose funds had run extremely 
low, and they were in consequence in a 
rather depressed state. At last they 
decided to write to their son, who had 
emigrated to America, thinking he would 
help them, and so they sent him a letter 
stating their trouble and informing him 
that if he did not help them they would 
have to go into the workhouse. Weeks 
passed, but at last there came a letter 
saying, ““ Dear Mither and Faither,—Just 
wait another fortnicht, an’ I’ll come hame 
an’ gang wi’ ye.” 

* * * 


n art critic was once invited to his 
studio by a certain artist in order 
to give an opinion on the latter’s most 
recent picture. “ Well, candidly, my dear 
fellow,” said the critic after he had briefly 
examined the picture, ‘I think your fore- 
ground is beastly.” ‘‘Indeed,”’ said the 
artist very indignantly, “and perhaps 
you think the cattle in the background 
are beastly too?” ‘Certainly not,’ re- 
plied the other, smiling rather sarcastically ; 
“they’re anything but that.” 


* * * 


A2 Irishman on the look out for work 

took up his stand in a group outside 
the gates of a large engineering establish- 
ment. Presently the foreman came up 
and inquired, ‘Are there any drillers 
here?” ‘‘Yes,” said the Irishman, 
promptly stepping forward. The foreman 
engaged him at once, but he had not been 
working long at the machine when it broke 
down. The foreman came up to him, and 
in anything but pleasant tones asked, “ And 
where did you learn drilling?” “In the 
Territorials,’’ was the reply. 


; Lallie Charles 
MISS BETHEL BAIRD 


Miss Ethel Baird is another of the principals 
in that amusing revue, ‘‘ Tabs,” at the Vaude- 
ville, which is one of M. André Charlot’s many 
successes. Miss Ethel Baird is one of the 
best known of London’s revue artistes 


Miss Odette Myrtil is the clever dancer and 
violinist who has made a very welcome re- 
appearance on the revue stage in ‘“ Tabs” 
at the Vaudeville, where her turn is one of 
the most successful in the production 


South, who, during his visit, had 
cooked a most delicious dinner for 
Mr. Taft, was asked if she did not 
feel greatly honoured at cooking for 
such a great man.’ “Neber done 
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[Photo by Geo. J. Smith & Co., Liverpool. 


The Sunny South of Ireland. 


IDEAL HOLIDAY RESORTS. 
Killarney, Parknasilla, Kenmare. 


Charming Scenery, Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Shooting, Golfing, etc. First-class Hote's. 


WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLETS TO TOURIST OFFICE, KINGSBRIDGE, DUBLIN. 
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“Box o’ 
Tricks.”’ 

F the Hip- 
podrome 
manage- 
ment had 

not already 
taken the title, 
Box o’ Tricks, 
for their latest, 
and inciden- 
tally one of 
their very best, 
revues, I should 
have advised 
Mr. Latour to 
have claimed it 
for his adapta- 
tion of MM. 
Paul Armont 
and Jean Man- 
oussi’s play, 
Le Chevalier 
au Masque. 
It would have 
described the 
drama far more 
effectively than 
The Purple 
Mask. I have 
rarely. wit- 
nessed a play 
in which there 
were more 
tricks—most of 
them very effec- 
tive dramati- 
cally, too!— 
than this one 
contains. Every 
act centres, 
more or less, 
round some 
trick played by 
the hero on his 
enemies — and 
I suppose, be- 
cause he was a 
hero, they all 
came off. Of 
course, some of 
them — notably 
the one played 
by him in the 
innocent _he- 
_ roine’s bed- 
room—required a few ‘‘ perfect asses” to make the thing go— 
yet, so effective were they as pieces of costume melodrama, 
they “got right home” with the audience every time. So, as 
can be judged, The Purple Mask is likely to be a huge success. 
It belongs to the kind of play made so popular by the late 
Mr. Lewis Waller, and is still specialised in by Mr. Fred Terry 
and Miss Julia Neilson. If it isn’t history—it ought to be 
history; and, at any rate, is the kind of history which most 
people infinitely prefer to the real article. And who is there 
on the stage at the present time who can more effectively carry 
off this kind of piece than Mr. Matheson Lang? Mr. Fred 
Terry—yes; but Mr. Terry seems nowadays, alas! to confine 
his gifts solely to the provinces. Failing him, I can think of no 
other actor who could more effectively carry off the “‘ honours”’ of 
the particular type of hero around whom Mr. Latour’s new play 
centres than Mr. Lang. His personality holds the play together 
where an‘actor less talented in this class of work might have 
failed to hide, as it were, the hollowness of much of the drama’s 
foundations. He accomplishes all the tricks which the drama- 
tist has set him to perform with the adroitness of a conjuror. 
Thus incidents become quite thrillingly exciting which, in 
ordinary cold print, might possibly raise a laugh. 

* * 


Bertram Park 


MISS IVY SHILLING 


Miss Ivy Shilling, besides being a dancer of 

high repute, who has made her mark in musical 

comedy and revue in London, is also Austra- 

lia’s lady champion swimmer, and has many 

aquatic victories to her credit. She is shortly 

appearing in the forthcoming production, 
“* Shanghai,’’ at Drury Lane 


* 
The Story of the Play. 
4: he play is more a series of stories than anything else, with 

a hero and heroine common to all. The date is Paris in 
1804. The Chevalier is a Royalist conspirator of the most 
approved type. Arrayed against him is one Brisquet, whom, 
however, he thwarts most effectually every time. One of the 
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peculiarities of this Royalist hero is that it isa point of honour 
with him to bring off his special coups exactly on the stroke of 
midnight. Each coup is brought off by a trick, and the first 
victim of the first trick—that we see, at any rate—is the Prefect 
of Evrieux. The trick in this instance lies in the fact that the 
Prefect, thinking that he had taken the Chevalier prisoner, had 
only done so by the aid of the Chevalier’s own men. Thus the 
Prefect, gagged and hidden behind the Chevalier’s domino and 
mask, is passed through the cordon of soldiers at one door 
while the Chevalier, in identically the same disguise, is passed 
through the soldiery at the other. It is an excellent beginning, 
especially as it turns out the Prefect is not the Prefect at all, 
but the Chevalier’s own pet enemy, Brisquet. Later on the 
Chevalier is lured into the heroine’s bedroom. He hides behind 
the bed. There is a pause—when who should enter but 
Brisquet.. Things look dangerous. However, a gallant captain 
of Hussars, spurred thereto by the fact that the lady is lovely 
and in distress, pretends that there is no one in the bedroom at 
all. All looks to be going well. But, alas! Brisquet once more 
comes upon the scene, and once more the:Chevalier is made 
a prisoner. However, there are several solutions—or, rather, 
several ways of doing most tricks. In this case brute force is 
the solution. The Chevalier overcomes the guard, and marches 
out arrayed in the guard’s uniform. 
* * 


The Final Corner. 
“The last trick of all is done in order to rescue the imprisoned 

Duc de Chateaubriand. This is not quite such a good 
trick as the other, but it ends the play on a note of melodra- 
matic excitement. Everything looks black against the Chevalier 
until it is discovered that he and his confederates are the only 
people who have got pistols—and, after all, the man with the 
pistol has, as it were, his hand on the key of the door. Thus 
the Chevalier not only has his hand on the key of the door, but 
he opens it—and this time his escape is final. It is all very 
well done, and thrilling in its way. You should have heard the 
audience cheer at the end. There is no doubt people love this 
sort of history, and Mr. Matheson Lang has once more given 
them what they love. The Purple Mask should prove a great 
success. 

* * * 
The Acting. 
nd the acting, as I said before, helped the play along 

enormously. Everybody seemed to play their parts as 
if they believed in them; and if the characterisation was of that 
single-splotch-of-colour variety—what does it matter? In a 
play like The 
Purple Mask, 
to be subtle is 
to be lost. Mr. 
Matheson Lang 
dashed through 
the part of the 
Chevalier in a 
way which car- 
ried everything 
before him. 
Also Mr. 
Croker - King 
dashed through 
his part of 
Brisquet in a 
way which car- 
ried everything 
before him too 
—that is, so far 
asthe dramatist 
would let him 
dash when the 
hero must per- 
force come out 
top-dog every 
time. Miss~- 
Alice Moffat 
was pretty and 
charming as the 
heroine, and did 
all and a little 
bit more to 
make the char- 
acter a real live 
girl than most 
actresses would 
havetroubled to 
do. “ARKAY.” 


Rita Martin 


MISS TOOTS POUNDS 


Who is engaged to Lieutenant Duncan 

Grinnell-Milne, R.A.F., son of Mr. G. Grin- 

nell-Milne of Ennismore Gardens. Lieutenant 

Grinnell-Milne recently escaped from Ger- 

many, after being a prisoner for nearly three 
years 
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ACIWE VING. = “Ghe IMPOSSIBLE © 


@ At St. Dunstan’s for our Blinded Soldiers and Sailors 


ORDS cannot 
communicate 
the secret of 

St. Dunstan’s, for it isa 
thing of the spirit. It is 
a new attitude towards 
blindness, a new psy- 
chology enforced and 1l- 
lustratedin hisown person 
by Sir Arthur Pearson, 
who will not admit that 
loss of sight is to be re- 
garded as an ‘‘affliction”’; 
but that it is simply a 
handicap which with 
patience and persever- 
ance can be surmounted. 

This, in short, is the 


St. Dunstan’s, with its adjacent annexes, as it appeared from an aeroplane. 


principle that lies behind the work at St. Dunstan’s. But it is much 
more than this, for the whole work there is pervaded with gracious 
influences, with helpful sympathy, encouragement, and a dauntless 
optimism that never allows the blind man to despair of his future. 


Blinded, learning carpentry. The 
supervisor (on right) lends an invaluable 
sympathetic aid. 


It is fraught with the spirit 
that enables him triumphantly 
to cry with W. E. Henley— 

I am the master of my fate, 

I am the captain of my soul ! 
though my life be laid in ruins, 
yet will I build it afresh; 
though handicapped beyond 
others, yet will I run the race ; 


members of the staff. We 
believe him to be quite kappy 
and contented in his work. 
Yours faithfully, 
THe ASIATIC PETROLEUM 
Co. 


MASSEUR. 

Salary £3 a weck. 
From PTE. HARRY COOK, 
East Lancs. 

I am going on _ quite 
well at hospital, and have 
been promoted Section Com- 
mander, which puts another 
ten shillings a week to my 
salary. On January 10th 
I. am commencing attending 
lectures at the Liverpool 
University on advanced 
anatomy, physiology, mass- 
age, and electricity. 


POULTRY FARMER. 
From LiEuT. C. BULMAN, 2Ist Northumberland Fusiliers. 
The sum total of the eggs produced since the commencement of: my little 


farm on the 4th January is 1,962. 
of forty birds, which has been 
gradually increased to 100 birds, 
this may, I think, be looked upon 
us a quite satisfactory result. 


Here, then, is rebuilding 
work of an order far beyond 
the scope and power of any 
Ministry of Reconstruction, 
for the raw material is noth- 


though ing less 
bind, yet than the 
rill I see. “ : human 
a The i ‘‘Out of the night that covers me, aE 

actual Black as the pit from pole to pole, What, 
work at I thank whatever gods may be one may 
St. Dun- For my unconquerable soul !” well ask, 
stan’s has W. E. Hentrey. would in 
been often all prob- 
described, ability 


and it is now generally known how the men coming straight 
from the hospital to the hostel are at once made to feel that 
life—though in darkness—need hold no gloomy prospects; how 
they are one and all taught to read Braille and to use the typewriter ; 
and how, in a trade or employment of their own selection, and in 


a period shorter than 
ever known: in previous 
experience, they are 
trained until capable of 
holding their own suc- 
cessfully in competition 
with sighted workers. 

After three full years, 
during which over five 
hundred men have passed 
through St. Dunstan’s, 
it is now possible to 
“take stock” and to 
survey some of the 
fruits of the devoted 
and unceasing labour 
there spent on behalf 
of these blinded soldiers 
and sailors. 

From the testimony 


Blinded, learning boot-repairing at St. Dunstan's. 


of a cloud of witnesses, we take three typical examples, 


‘They are quite representative—by no means exceptional— 


SHORTHAND WRITER. 


ve RIFLEMAN H. COLVILLE, Queen’s Westminsters. 


(Colville was formerly employed by the Asiatic Petroleum Co. 
He resumed work at his old salary, and has received two rises.) 


St. Helen’s Court, 


DEAR SIR, 


We are pleased to be able to inform you that Mr. H. Colville’s work 
gives every satisfaction, and that he is treated entirely as one of the normal 


St. Helen’s, E.C. 


“1 am the master of my fate, 
lam the captain of my soul!" 


Considering that I only began with a stock 


The blind masseurs. “J have been promoted 
Section Commander,” writes one (from a military 
hospital) “ which means another 10s. a week.” 


have been the fate of these hundreds of men of St. Dunstan’s— 
of this ‘‘ Blind Battalion,” for there are over 1,000 of them !— 
had they not had the inestimable blessing of a St. Dunstan’s 
to rescue them from blank despair and fit them again, men- 
tally and materially, for an active life among their fcilow men ? 


It is a work that 
calls for your asszs/azce 
as well as your sym:- 
pathy. The cost is 
heavy, and the demands 
upon the services of 
the hostel steadily in- 
crease with the  pro- 
longation of the war. 
Some 600 men are af 
present resident at St. Dun- 
stan’s and its adjacent 
annexes, all of whom 
must be taught, trained, 
and started in life in 
their new career. 


YOUR HELP is required. 
What will YOU Send? 


These men: offered their lives and lost their sight 


thank-offering. 


in the great cause—in your service, your cause. Let 
it never be upon your conscience that you held back 
anything you might have given them in return—as a 


Please send as. much as you can to the Treasurer, 
Blinded Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Hostel, St. Dunstan’s, 
Regent’s Park, London, N.W. 1. 


(Registered under the War Charities Act, 1916.) 


Shall such sublime courage lack your sympathetic support ? 


“TI expect to pass through this world but once. If, therefore, there is any good thing which I can do, or any kindness | can 
show my fellow-man, LET ME DO IT NOW! Let me not defer it, nor neglect it—for I shall not pass this way again! fe 


ASME 


NOBLESSE OBLIGE ! 
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Preparations for the Winter. 
HE Government regulations 
0 | concerning coal and gas are 
having their influence on 
the modes for the forth- 
¥ coming winter. The light house 
¢ frock will disappear and things warm 
0 and woolly will take its place. 
Women engaged on the more passive 
side of war work, which entails many hours 
of sitting, such as the making of bandages, 
have already decided on a satisfactory 
type of dress. They will be seen in 
stockinette or other warm skirts accom- 
panied by silk or wool jumpers. The latter 
will, of course, be cut low, but doubtless 
when the really cold weather arrives they 
will be reinforced with a scarf. Now it 
must not be imagined that these cosy 
costumes will be lacking in distinction, as 
the jumpers will be trimmed in a variety 
of novel ways. Rough fleecy wool with 
bold check designs will form the collar and 
cuffs, or it may be coarse canvas worked 
with cross stitch. 
% * * 
The Return of the Mitten. 
‘The mitten, too, is returning ; the newest 
are made of black velvet lined with 
wadding, with an elastic at the wrists, a 
monogran) being worked on the back; the 
extension or cuff portions of the mittens 
are of mammoth proportions, slipping over 
the sleeves of the jumper. There are 
many who will not care to wrap their 
hands up quite so much; they will, there- 
fore, do well to remember that a band of 
black velvet at the wrists is a wonderful 
heat giver. All kinds of foot muffs are 
being evolved for chilly mortals. 
* * * 
The Tailored Suit. 
It has been demonstrated beyond ques- 
tion that women will continue to con- 
sider dress in spite of the hardships of a 


Here isareal Parisian ||, 
hat fashioned of nar- | 
row grey ribbon velvet. 
The brim is decorated 
with flowers and foliage, 
created from bass and silk. 
Model, Harvey Nichols 
and Co. (See p. vi) 


| 
| 


S300 SiO a OSS OORT NNO 
GF X\ 
y THE HIGHWAY OF 


FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


The wo- 
| manwho 
chooses 
this mo- 
del will 
not only 
be buying a 

Y hat, but 
making an investment. It is of chamois 
leather yellow manchon, with fringed 
seams and fancy mount to match. Model, 

Harvey Nichols and Co. 


long-drawn-out war, and a tribute is due 
to the designers of modes that every 
season they have been ready with some- 
thing new. The leading houses in Paris 
in the course of a few weeks will have 
their displays, and it will be seen that there 
is a wide range of choice in costumes, and 
that practically no one period can be said 
to predominate. The silhouette has 
changed, and it is somewhat narrower ; 
there is wonderful dignity and grace about 
the chefs d’ceuvre. Direct from Paris to 
Debenham and Freebody’s have come the 
last word in the story of tailormades, with 
longer coats and neat skirts. 
* * % 

The Waistcoat. 
“[he stockinette as well as the coarse 

flannel waistcoat, the latter showing 
check or striped designs, are en évidence 
in the smartest models. However, as 
details are much more interesting than 
generalities, I will give a description of 
some of the notable models which in 
every sense of the word are wearable. 
Here is a suit of dark blue serge; the coat 
extends to the knees, and has a long waist- 
coat of a new fabric, which has the appear- 
ance of house flannel, and is of that 
peculiar putty shade, with black stripes. 
The pockets and cuffs are all piped with it. 
The skirt is arranged with loose gathers 
above the waist. The characteristic feature 
of another blue serge costume is the striped 
apron or elongated waistcoat of grey 
stockinette hemmed with moleskin, with 
narrow strappings of braid at the sides. 
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The Vogue for Velour. 
Velour is extensively used for the 
autumn models. In pre-war 
days a suit that would have been de- 
signated “for the moors,” and now 
is quite appropriate for town wear, is 
fashioned of velour of a dark red and 
brown check. On each side of the 0 
coat there are two sets of pockets,  V 
their monotony being broken by strappings 
and buttons, while the revers are outlined 
with velvet finish at the waist. A charming 
one-piece frock of blue velour has the skirt 
tapering towards the ankles. At the waist 
in front only is a fleecy sash of coarse 
alpaca wool; then there are puffs of this 
alpaca protruding from the tight-fitting 
sleeves just below the elbow. 
* * * 

The Cassock of To-day. 
It is duvetyn that is employed for a 

delightful three-piece costume. Surely 
this is rather a misnomer, as it is in two 
pieces—nevertheless it fulfils the mission 
of three. The coat comes down to the 
hem of the skirt, and is quite straight; if 
it were not slit up at the sides the wearer 
would experience difficulty in walking. The 
draped collar is of silver-and-blue brocade. 
On the coat being discarded a true cassock 


- is revealed; its sole decoration is a line of 


buttons from the base of the column of 
the throat to the hem of the skirt, while at 
the waist is a narrow grey ribbon, Replete 
with interest is a three-piece costume 
fashioned of blue serge. One side of the 
coat is longer than the other, and buttons 
in such a curious manner that one longs to 
give one side a pull to make it even. It is 


trimmed with very wide silk braid, which 
emphasises the graceful lines, Reminiscent 
of a cassock is the dress with a large spade- 
shaped white silk vest or plaque bordered 
with black silk braid. 


(Continued on b. vi} 


‘A charming 
hat of blue 
stockinette em- 
bellished with 

merle wings. It is 

> tined to be seen in 

1 sports coat, and is 

to be obtained 3.8 in an infinite va- 

riety of shades. “© Sketched at Har- 
vey Nichols and Co. 


primarily des £ 
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Chis Hat, 
with other 
models, will 
be forwarded 


upon request, 


This delightful Hat in the 
new enchanting fuchsia 
colouring of the very 
finest _ quality Velour. 
The Crown is soft an 

adaptable and the natural 
curve of brim gives quite 
a character of distinction 
to the wearer. Stocked in 
all fashionable shades. 


65/- 


Carriage, &c., 1/6 extra. 
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The “Q” Pocket Alarm. 
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SOLID LINKS 


The “ ARMY” Expanding Wristlet in 
Solid Silver with Gold (Rustless) Springs 


has been brought out in response to repeated requests from 
men on Active Service for a really reliable wristlet. 
The great strength is in the solid curb chain, the two expand- 
ing links are fitted with finely tempered gold springs which 
are impervious to damp and perspiration. These links will 
hold the watch and wristlet in any desired position, without 
slipping or sliding so that the watch can be pushed up 
the arm out of the way if desired. Never any slackness. 
Cannot get out of order. Willingly sent on approval on 
receipt of price 21/- post free. In 9-ct. gold, £5 10s., 
also in 15-ct. gold and in 18-ct. gold (watch, £6 extra). 
Mention exact size of wrist and width of watch from 
Shackle to shackle, and wristlet to fit will be sent you 
by return. Smaller size for lady's wear, same price. 


The “LAND AND WATER” WATCH 


is one of the greatest achievements of the watchmaker's 
skill. It is the finest quality timekeeper obtainable and 
has been proved by practical tests in the trenches 
equal in accuracy to a 40-guinea chronometer. For Naval 
and Military men it is the ideal watch. It is built to 
stand the jars and jolts inseparable from the conditions 
of modern warfare. The screwing-in of the movement 
into the specially built silver case, which is different 
from the ordinary way, renders the watch far more 
dust- and damp-proof than any other pattern. The 
movement is fully jewelled and fitted with micrometer 
regulator for extra fine adjustment. Each watch is 
adjusted and compensated for all positions and tempera- 
tures and is backed by two years’ guarantee from the 
makers, a firm with a century’s good name at stake. In 
solid silver case, with unbreakable glass, fully luminous 
dial, £6 (wristlet, £1 1s, extra). 


This watch is a remarkably accurate timekeeper, 
the movement being of the best quality, fully 
jewelled, perfectly balanced, and compensated for 
all temperatures... It is particularly recommended 
for the use of officers in timing attacks, bombard- 
ments, etc. Equally suitable for civilians whom 
if they possess it need never depend upon memory 
for punctuality in keeping appointments, The 
back of the case opens, so that at night-time the 
watch may be stood at the bedside ready to 
awaken you in the morning. The alarm is simple 
to set and at the very moment of the appointed 
time a lengthy repeater-like sound will compel 
your attention. Should you fail to hear it (which 
is hardly possible unless surrounded by noise) its 
vibrations are unmistakably insistent. Each 
watch is fully guaranteed by the makers. 


Oxidized, white dial, Silver, white dial, 
£7°0°0 £8 5 0 

Ditto, black dial. Ditto, black dial, 
£7750 £8 10 0 


BIRCH & GAYDON, L?? 


Technical and Scientific Instrument 
Makers to the Admiralty, 
(DEPT. 3) 

153, Fenchurch Street, London, E.C. 3. 
West End Branch: 19, Piccadilly Arcade, S.W.1 
(Late John Barwise). 
Illustrated Catatogue Post Free. 


Tel,: 
Central 2160. 
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WM. COULSON & SONS 


105, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 
Beautiful Lingerie, Layettes & Blouses 


BEST MATERIAL AND -WORKMANSHIP. 


Charming Lingerie Blouse, composed of Fine Voile; beautifully hemstitched 
and made throughout by hand. Edged Real Filet Lace, a g 
practical washing garment at a moderate price 37 6 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


think I once told you about a fellow I used to know who used to go all to 
bits the moment he caught a sniff of tréfle’incarnat? He was not the 
sort of fellow you would have suspected of that sort of thing, as one of his 
favourite amusements was dancing down the centre of a supper table and singing 
‘Hail! Smiling Morn!’’ Yet I suppose someone who patronised tréfle 
incarnat must have done him down once upon a time. Then there was 
another fellow I knew who simply adored a lovely wench whom we used 
to call ‘‘The Pink Pussy,’’ and actually wept when she left ‘‘ Snowyville.’’ 
That evening at the dance at the Vice-King’s he was all over another 
one we used to call ‘‘ Seductive Sapphira.”’ 
So she was; but what a good-looker! Love 
again, I suppose. 
* * * 
hen there was another fellow I know 
who was simply nuts on a really de- 
lightful creature whose pet name was ‘' The 
White Kaffir.’’ I really think she was the 
best mover in the mazy scrum of a big 
dance I ever ‘met; never pulled or bored or 
pecked ; you could take the most hideous 
risks and never flick a feather off. Well, 
she and Adalbert said they were twin souls. 
She used to cut his dances because he pre- 
ferred dancing on her feet to on his own 
(he was a performer of the three bucks and a 
skid order), and they used to spend their time 
scrapping all night—that is to say, all evening 
—and making it up at lunch at the Snowy- 
ville Clubnext day. Encore l’Amour! But 
dashed uncomfortable, don’t you think ? 
* * * 
ll the same, 7f youthink I do not know 
anything about Love or poetry, and 
am just a—what my correspondent said— 
read this :— 


Je me souviens de l'an, du mois, du jour, de V'heure 
Et je ferme les yeux, sans rien dire, et je pleure. (Liar!) 
Car dans ce mot en l'air 
J'entends toutes les voix de ma jeunesse heureuse 
Comme on entend au fond d'une coquille creuse 
Chante toute la mer. : 


If it ain’t like the sea-shell, who even when she’s taken away for ever: from 
her lover, the sea, yet has the echo of his voice in her heart for keeps— 
chuck it—because it isn’t ‘‘ the goods! "' 


* * * 


jXad perhaps after this, Miladi, you'll 
stop trying to pull a well-meaning 
creature’s hind leg. 


* * * 


V hen the full story of what has been 
happening inside the Marne salient 

is written, I hope the historian will do justice 
to what has been the part played in the 
show by the cavalry of the air. If even one- 
. half of what I have been told is gospel, the 
recountal will be a bit full of thrill. By the 
23rd,so far as one could size things up with a 
map and a red pencil, the guns cn either flank 
had narrowed the bottle-neck down to about 
seven miles; thatistosay,alinedrawn through 
Fére-en-Tardenois east and west measured 
about twenty-one miles. The batteries on 
either flank could cut off about fourteen of 
this, leaving only about seven ‘‘ dead.'’ 
Where the gun could not get, the air-lad got 


busy with the bomb and the Lewis gun ; and 
[I am told. that the opportunity was not 
Hugh Cecit Missed. Our own, the French, the Yanks, 
and the Italians were all at it, so I hear, and 
the Boche got no peace day or night. I 
wish someone would write me a little yarn 
that Mr. Censor will let me use. And again, 
unless one is off the rails, there will be an 
airy story to write before the year is out that 
will beat Banagher. 


Bien souvent je ne pense a rien, comme 
une béte ! 
Soudain, un mot bourdonne et passe 
dans ma téte, 
Mot jadis entendu. 
Un de ces mots de rien ott vivait tout 
ton étre, 
Et je sens mille échos de mon passé renaitre 
Dans cet écho perdu. 


MISS IRIS HOEY 


Miss Iris Hoey has made a palpable hit as the heroine of that 

amusing piece, “‘ The Man from Toronto,’ which has migrated 

to the Duke of York’s from the Royalty, and she has made an 

excellent study of the lady who masquerades as her own ser- 
vant and in the end marries the millionaire 


NOTE —It is a mad world, so occasionally the Advertisements of Pope & Bradley 


are fashionable. 


THE COST OF CURFEW 


by 
H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


HE Statistics Controller sat in his palatial Bureau, stroked his beautiful grey beard, 
and thought and thought and thought. 
Figures danced before his eyes, figures surged in his brain, wonderful, 
obliging, obedient. . ; 
Rising, he flung open his window and gazed over the Metropolis of the world. 
Darkness, beloved by the old because their ugliness becomes unseen, was setting in 
over the great city, and even as he gazed the solemn peal of Curfew broke upon his ear. 
He chuckled as he drew forth sheets of paper. “Not a flaw in the argument,” he 
soliloquised, “not one flaw, for figures cannot lie. In half an hour the Official Tuckers 
Up will have completed their rounds ; not a fire will burn in all London, not a light will 
glow, not a train will run, not a crumb will fall from the richest man’s table ; the saving in 
shoe leather alone will suffice to run the war for hours ; clothes will wear longer, tobacco 
and alcohol will be saved in incalculable quantities, and the birds will get their sleep 
undisturbed. This is indeed a Perfect Economy. Every link holds.” 
A sardonic titter startled him, and turning in his chair he beheld his Evil Genius, 
the Spirit of Doubt. 
“I rather fancied,” sneered the malevolent Spirit, “ that there was a wool shortage.” 
“Wool >?” queried the Controller fiercely. 
“ Have you thought of the vastly increased wear-and-tear of blankets ?” 


* * * * 


Next morning an order appeared from the offices of the Board of Curfew :— 


3 ‘A return is to be furnished at once of all the blankets 
BE in the possession of private citizens. For the duration of 
Summer time no private citizen may use a blanket. Night 
apparel is forbidden to be worn except during air-raids. 
Penalty for failing to comply with this regulation will be 
forfeiture of six months’ meat cards,"’ 


And the long war dragged on in the most perfect economy. 
* #4 * * 


Cu cfew 


Rilette’s picture is apropos of nothingness—to be found in the 
ntente meaning of © couure feu, 

“The spark burns brightest just before it goes out.” 

But modern sparks must go out long before the moment of 

brighiness. Even burning is forbidden. 

The old smouldering embers, white-ashed, are alone privileged 

to revel in the dark. 


Considering the wool shortage and the dignified prices of matches and gin, there is 
no reason why Pope & Bradley’s charges should not be equally autocratic. But the 
House does not practise commercial immorality—which is uninteresting—so at 14, Old 
Bond Street they remain: Lounge Suits from £7 7 0, Dinner Suits £10 10 0, 
Service Jackets £5 15 6, Slacks £2 12 6. 
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> a 
E. A Gift from Home ! 


Now they will have musical entertainment at 
their command any hour of the day, whenever 
opportunity offers. For they havea “ Decca”’ 
Gramophone. 


The “ Decca” is light, compact and portable; it 
is self-contained, no case is required, and there are 
no loose parts to get lost. When moving it will 
go in the mess-box and not worry anyone. Imme- 
diately opened it is ready to play all makes and 
sizes of needle records. 


DECCA 


ZHE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 


In Leather Cloth. | Compressed Fibre, | Solid Cowhide 
£6 15 0 £7 17 6 10 10 0 


The only Safety Razor 
costing less than one guinea 
that can be Stropped with- 
out removing the blade. 


Of Harrods, Army and Navy Stores, Whiteley’s, Selfridge’s, Gamage’s, and all 
leading Stores and Music Dealers. ILLUSTRATED FOLDER, ana name 
of nearest agent, free on application to the Manutacturers— 

THE DULCEPHONE CO., 36, Worship Street, London, E.C.2. 
(Proprietors—Barnett Samuel & Sons, Ltd.). 


The “7 o'clock” gives a beautifully 
smooth shave because you always 
have a perfect edge on the blade. 
The stropping is done in the simple 
old-fashioned way. As a result 
you obtain each time an edge of 
which any barber might be proud. 


British-made. 


With a single touch it springs open and locks 
rigidly for stropping or cleaning, and with 
another touch it instantly snaps together into 
accurately adjusted shaving position. It is so 
simple that nothing can go wrong. Everything 
is compact, even to the attaching of a special 
strop in the case itself and the inclusion of 
sufficient renewal blades for a year’s shaving. 
In quality, finish, accuracy of adjustment and 
sharpness of blades, this razor will please the 
most fastidious. Indeed, many men, to whom 
money is no object, use it in preference to 
the most expensive razor that money can buy. 
Convince yourselves of its value by asking 


Underwear 


to see one before you decide to purchase. For Style, Sense, Service, Made in Drawers, Vests, 
and Comfort has secured and Union Suits in Fine 
Heavily allyer pled: Lae complete in handsome unparalleled popularity. All- wool Taffeta; Pure 

case, with strop in hinged partition, and 1 0/6 A s , 11- (XATHS a 
: n-on is. built loose, Silk (White and Coloured), 
unc iees Ged inieko (Go United buttons like a coat, and Mixed Wool and Cotton, 
‘ does not ruffle either your Taffeta, and An-on Cotton. 
Of all high-class dealers throughout the world. shirt or your temper. Sole in seieee eraded to 
Wear An-on and you will fit all figures. Perfect in 
F a Sane Saf R never wear overhead quality, wear, and work- 

ed Ra ag easy oie eae garments again. manship. 


61, New Oxford Street, London, W.C. 1. 


A list of Selling Agents will be sent on application to— 


An-on, 66, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4. 
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LADIES’ KENNEL 
ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Taller” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “‘ Doggy” World. 


HOME is wanted for a prize-bred chow dog. It must be in the country 
x and not where there are children. Also a friend wishes to dispose of 
a beautiful young male collie. Letters addressed to me at Inces, 
Scaynes Hill, Haywards Heath, shall be at once forwarded to the owners. 
* * * 
x most successful meeting, organised by the National Canine Defence 
League, was held in the Hove Town Hall on Thursday, July 18. The 
object of the meeting was to pass 
the following resolutions: (1) That 
this meeting of Sussex dog-lovers 
asks that a regular and continuous 
supply of dog-food shall be provided 
and approves of the policy of the 
National Canine Defence League in 
demanding a guarantee to this effect. 
(2) That this meeting is of opinion 
that increased and unfair taxation of 
dogs will inflict great hardship upon 
many owners, notably the families 
of our soldiers and sailors, to whom 
the dog is a priceless possession and 
faithful friend. Both were passed 
unanimously and amidst great en- 
thusiasm. The Right Hon. the 
Lord Lambourne kindly came from London to preside, and made a most able 
speech, in which he insisted on the importance of obtaining a definite assurance 
from the Government as to the food supply and the necessity that all bodies of dog- 
lovers should unite and use organised effort to obtain this. These points were 
emphasised by all the other speakers, who included Alderman Vaughan-Gower 
(mayor of Tunbridge Wells), Mr. Johns (secretary to the league), Mrs. Carlo 
Clarke, and Lieutenant Whalley, who gave touching instances of the love 
between the fighting men and their dogs. A branch of the National Canine 
Defence League has been formed for Sussex, and already more than eighty 
members have enrolled. If any of our L.K.A. members residing in Sussex wish 
to join, the honorary secretary, Mr. S. Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, Haywards 
Heath, will gladly send full particulars of the league and its work. Subscrip- 
tions range from 2s. 6d. to one guinea. 


MISS HEUSTON’S PEKINGESE PUPPY 


* * * 

WV embers will be interested to hear that Miss Desborough is taking a well- 
1 earned brief holiday near Bristol, where she is staying with her brother. 
* * * 

As promised, we publish herewith a picture of an unshown Pekingese 

puppy, the property of Miss Heuston. {This is a most promising son 
of the well-known Ta-Fo of Greystones. He is grey-brindle in colour, and 
as the photograph was taken at the age of ten months the profusion of his coat 


Cheery Soles 


Dri-ped wearers, young or old, have a broad smile 
often, wet feet never, and comfort all the time; and 
it’s particularly cheering to know that wearing Dri-ped 
Leather saves half your boot bill. 


Dri-ped, the Super-Leather for Soles, gives at least 
Double Wear; is light, flexible, and absolutely 
waterproof. 


War needs restrict Dri-ped supplies for civilian wear, though a 
limited quantity IS available. Military and naval officers can 
always obtain Dri-ped from Repairers possessing Government 
permits. Write for free booklet. 


See this trade Inquiries direct 
mark in purple Dane nonce 
every few Buildings, Cannon 
inches on each Street, Man- 
sole. Without D RI ae PED sreater 

it the leather REG? 
is a_ substi- 

tute. 
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is really wonderful. He should do well when shows begin again. The picture 
was taken by Mr. Fall. 
* 
\ \/ ill members note that photographs are necessary for the continuance of 
these notes ? CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 
EMBERS of the Motor Section of the Women’s Legion are very proud 
M of the fact that Miss Ilene Stephen, a member of their corps, was the 
first woman to drive the King. Lady Londonderry is asking for more 
girls of good education accustomed to an outdoor life to come forward to be 
trained in the art of motor-driving. The work is among the colonial forces 
and the Army Service Corps. It is divided into three sections—car driving, 
ambulance work, which needs the greatest efficiency, and van work. It is 
necessary forthe girls to sign on for 
twelve months or for the duration of 
the war. They must be prepared 
to be sent anywhere in England or 
Scotland. During training they are 
paid 25s. a week, afterwards they 
are able to earn 42s. a week; 
of course they can draw their ra- 
tions at army rates. Miss Chris- 
tobel Elles, the commandant, will 
be pleased to give full particulars 
to all who apply to 15, Pall Mall 
East, S.W. 
* * * 
[Tr Be programme at the Victoria 
Palace this week includes 
Mr. Arthur Prince, Kirkby and 
Hudson, Duncan and Godfrey, 
De Marest, Cyril Clensy, Akron, 
Daimler and Eadie, Ivor Vinter, 
etc. 
* * * 
JANE the Palladium the programme 
includes Ella Shields, George 
Lashwood, Jack and Evelyn, Whit 
Cunliffe, Percy Honri, Two Bobs, 
Versatile Three, McNaughtons, - 
Joe and Willie. Hana 
* 


MISS EVELYN ORMONDE 


* * 
M iss Elsie Janis, who has been As Sybil Bruce in “Love in a Cottage,” 
1 singing in the American Miss Marie Lohr’s successful play at the 

A . Globe Theatre, which Mr. Thomas C. Dagnall 
oe 18 coming. to London from is taking out on tour, visiting all the larger 
aris to-morrow, and will sing at provincial towns, opening at Birmingham 
the Sunday evening concert for Theatre Royal on August 12. Miss Ormonde 


a “1 will be remembered as having made a hit 
Pee soldiers at the Palace as Bunty ahd Babbie in “The Little 


Minister,” etc. 


The Call of the Country 

still makes itself heard amid the clash of arms, 
though, unfortunately, it cannot be obeyed as in the 
happy days which now seem so long past. Foaming 
fall and rushing stream, towering mountain and 
placid valley are, however, still existent. and their 
beanty will yet delight the senses in motorists of 
the future. 


The Austin “20” will then be ready—a reliable and 
comfortable means of travel—many discerning 


car owners will then be able to say with pride— «“ Mine’s an Austin.” 
THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO,, Ld., 


479-483, Oxford Street, London, W.1. 


Telephone: Mayfair 6230. Telegrams: ‘ Austinette, Wesdo, London.” 
Head Office ; Forthfield, Birmingham. Also at Manchester, Norwich & Paris. 


‘Rough Roads don’t trouble Palmers 


—which have the famous Palmer Cord Foundation which 
minimises internal friction and the finest tread ever 
moulded on to a tyre. 


Made in all 
sizes, with the 
original three- 
ribbed rubber 
and the steel 
studded treads. 


Write now for the 
Booklet ‘‘ Palmers, 
Petrol, & Power,” 
which gives fully 
detailed proof of 
the TEN PER 
CENT. PETROL 
SAVING. 


THE PALMER TYRE, Ltd., 119-123, Shaftesbury Ave., London, W.C.2 


Telephones; 1214 Gerrard (5 lines), 


( BIRMINGHAM; COVENTRY; 
Branch Depots » GLASGOW; LEEDS; 
(MANCHESTER; NOTTINGHAM. 


Telegrams: ‘“ Tyricord, Westcent, London,” 
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HEN, for the first time, your 
Baby cuddled up in your arms 
and smiled, it was little short of 
Heaven itself that opened in your heart 
—and from that moment, something more 
-was added to your mother-happiness ; 
-you knew your little one was content and 
happy too. A happy baby makes a 
happy mother, but neither you nor your 
baby can be fully happy unless his food 
is right. That is why you will always 
nurse him yourself if you can—you know 
‘breast milk is the best for your darling. 
But if you cannot nurse baby yourself— 
try Glaxo first. Glaxo is next best to 
Mother's milk because it is pure, fresh 


process which transforms the abundant 
life-giving elements into a form as suit- 
able for easy assimilation by baby as is 
Mother’s milk itself. And Glaxo has 
one other great point in these days of 
hurry and strife—it is easy to prepare. 
Just add boiling water—that is all you 


THE TATLER 


BIG EFFORTS 


made in the National Interests 
have proved the Swift~car to. be 
equal to every call upon its speed, 
strength and endurance. In the 
factory, equally big efforts in the 
same cause have enhanced the skill 
of designers and mechanics ~ and 
made certain a fine post-war Swift. 


THE SWIFT MOTOR CO., Ltp., 
COVENTRY 


LONDON - 
DUBLIN - 


- 132-4, Long Acre, W.C. 2 
- 15-17, South King Street 


cow's milk, made germ-free by the Glaxo have to do. 


The Food that 


Builds Bonnie Babies. 


Glaxo can be bought of Chemists everywhere, and is the property 
of Josebh Nathan & Co., Ltd., London and New Zealand. 


If you would like a present of a 96-page Book all about your Baby, please send your 
name and address to Glaxo (Dept. 129), 155, Great Portland Street, London, W. 1, 


of a really 
satisfactory 


SHOWER- 
PROOF. 


It must be 
light, perfectly 
ventilated, 
and durable. 


SANUUTUNVEUUUALUUL ETA EVUA DEA EL EEA EE CEU EEE 


Capt. M. —, B.E.F.. France, writes :— 
“Your soles are absolutely O.K.” 
Lieut. C. V— , B.E.F., France, writes :— 
*“ By wearing them, my boots last twice as long.” 


Phillips’ *Military’ 
SOLES AND HEELS 
q Thin rubber plates, with raised studs, to be 


attached on the top of ordinary soles and heels, 
giving complete protection from wear. The rubber 
used is six times more durable than leather. 
q They impart smoothness to the tread, give 

grip, and prevent slipping. Feet kept dry in 
wet weather. Ideal for Golf. 

FROM ALL BOOTMAKERS. 


STOUT (Active Service) + +e . 5/6 perset. 
LIGHT (Supply temporarily suspended 4a/- 
owing to enormous demand for STOUT) ** 

3/- 


LADIES’ (Limited supply only) Re 50 
With slight extra charge for fixing. 
Spare Heels—Stout, 2/-; Light, 1/6; Ladies’, 1/- per pair 
PHILLIPS’ PATENTS LTD. (Dept. H.2), 
142-6, OLD STREET, LONDON, E.C.1. for Sa 
TUUAUEVGATAVEVHUUOOUAUOEOUEUSHUOTOOEYSOCASEARUSUUESEEUASEUEUGOOES SAGO TE OU CATED EO CE EU CELE EU TE EOCENE TET EU TELCO EEE TE EAE 
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SHOWERPROOFS 


have all these qualities. 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
LEADING OUTFITTERS. 


your 
Boots! 


Look for the 

Stamp. No 

guarantee 
without. 


” 


If any difficulty, please send to THE CRAVENETTECO.,I_Tp. 
(Dept. 17), Well Street, BRADFORD. 


Brevenelt 


U Ge Canadian a 
PROOFED BY 
Erawnele CU 
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Bassano 


MRS. GUY PELHAM-CLINTON 


Née Miss Hermione Tollemache, 

younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs, 

Arthur Tollemache, whose marriage 

to Captain Guy Pelham-Clinton, M.C., 

R.E., took place yesterday (July 30) 
at St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge 


MISS CATHARINE MAUD 
SPIERS 


Of Croydon, whose engagement to 

Lieutenant Douglas Dollin Bassett of 

the Royal Field Artillery was recently 
announced 


CUPID IN WAR TIME 


Weddings and Engagements. 


The First Week of August. D.S.O., R.A.F., to Miss Margot Glyn, 
T Holy Trinity Church, Bem- elder daughter of the late Mr. Clayton 
bridge, Isle of Wight, to-morrow Glyn of Durrington House, Harlow, 
(August 1) there is the wedding Lieut.- Colonel Cecil Fane, C.M.G., 

of Major A. Durston of the D.S.O., of the Lancers, is also to be 

Royal Air Force and Miss Vera Vereker. married shortly, the bride-elect being Miss 
The one between Mr. A. Trevor Barker Gladys MacGeorge, the elder daughter of 
and MissEileen Lamb- Mrs. Stanley Barry 


ton has been an- 
nounced for August 6, 
and will take place 
at St. Mark's, North 
Audley Street. The 
bridegroom -to-be is 
the eldest son of Mr. 
and Mrs. E.C. Barker 
of The Corner House, 
Roehampton, while 
the bride is the daugh- 
terof Lieut.-Comman- 
der the Hon. D’Arcy 
Lambton, R.N., of 
Rickleden, Bookham. 
* * 

Barly in September. 
mong the mar- 
riages already 
announced for Sep- 
tember is the one of 
Captain Thomas 
Bromhead Butt of 
the King’s Own York- 
shire Light Infantry, 
which is to take place 
early in the month. 
The bride-elect, Miss 
Audrey Noel, is the 
younger daughter of 
Major G. T. Noel of 


of  Pitsford Hall, 
Northampton. 
* eS 

Among Others. 
AX mone other en- 
gagements are 
those between Lieut.- 
Colonel F. F. Min- 
chin, D.S.O., M.C., 
R.A.F., and Miss 
“Rita ’’ White,’ only 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. White of the 
Poplars, Maidstone ; 
Captain M. W. K. 
Bird, R.A.M.C. (T.), 
and Miss Marjorie 
Carter, daughter of 
the Rev. and Mrs. 
J. G.- Carter of Hale 
Rectory, Salisbury ; 
Captain R. C. O, 
Parker, Dragoon 
MISS MARJORY IRENE FRASER rims pad Mises 
n daugh f Mr. an a PRs i S 
Ne Bt erlen aaai a prsae tee mally Sate of eon 
Park, N.W., whose marriage to Mr. Spencer modore Lionel de 
mike pach at fot maryicuene Cearinn GG MGee CONE Ta 
Church to-day (July 3l) WEG Lamesa 


of Houghton Lodge, 


Temple Guiting House, Winchcombe. Hants ; Major Charles C. McGrigor, Rifle 

* * * Brigade, only son of Captain Sir James 

Taking Place Shortly. R.D.and Lady McGrigor of 58, Sloane 

po Nes interesting recent announcement Street, and Miss Amabel Somers Cocks, 

is the shortly-coming marriage of only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Somers 
Brigadier-General P. R. C. Groves, Cocks of 47, Wilton Crescent, S.W. 
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Vandyk 
MISS G. D. TAYLOR-RESTELL 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Taylor- 

Restell of Pembroke Lodge, 15, The 

Boltons, S.W., whose engagement to 

Major E. W. Hughes, D.S.O., M.C., 

of the London Regiment was re- 
cently announced 


Bertram Park 
MISS ELLA CUTLAR FERGUSSON 


Eldest daughter of the late Captain 

Cutlar Fergusson, Scots Guards, 

marrying Lieut. - Colonel W. &. 

Cuninghame, Life Guards, early in 
- August 


Robinsons Cleavers | 


DAMASK 


u Pass is the time to practise economy 
AG —fet the very best value for money, 
and be sure that the article purchased 
is what it seems. If we say LINEN 
we mean LINEN. Our offer is from 
the least expensive to the best; for we 
are actual manufacturers of LINEN. 


Write for samples of linen made on 


our own looms Co. Down, together 
with price lists—sent postage free. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER, LTD. 
36N, DONEGALL PLACE, 
BELFAST. 


J. W. BENSON’S 


Ltd. 


“ Active Service” 
WRISTLET WATCH 


Fully Luminous Figures & Hands. 


Gold 


Silver 
Hvnter or Hunter or 
Haif-Hunter. 


Half-Hunter 2 = 
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Benger’s Food. Letters from doctors and nurses continually 
voice the gratitude of patients for it. Invalid after invalid 
writes to say :—‘*‘It is the one Food of which they never tire.’’ 
The ease with which 


is digested and absorbed, makes it most welcome to patients, 
and it ranks highest among nutritive foods. 

Benger’s forms with milk a dainty cream,which is absorbed 
with little digestive effort. The different method of preparing it 
(see directions) is the measure of its advantages over other foods. 


Benger’s Food is entirely British in origin, ownership, and 
manufacture. It is sold in tins by Chemists, etc. everywhere. 


Invalids Enjoy 


\ 

\ 

| 
Food 
\ 
\ 


” A most interesting booklet about this most interesting Food post free from: 
BENGER’S FOOD LTD., ————— MANCHESTER, Engiand. \ 


Branch Offices: NEW YORK 90, Beekman St, SYDNEY 117, Pitt St. Depéts throughout 


nada, sd |f 
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Others, © 
Silver, 
from 


£3 3 


Fine quality Lever Movement, in strong Case, 


Crystal Glass, dust and damp proof. 
Silver, £3 15 Gold, £10 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


25 OLD BOND ST., W. 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4. 
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Hour by hour Waterman's Ideal is writing the history of 
the Great War. Dispatches, Articles, Letters—millions 
of words must be written each day by the army of 
Waterman's Ideals at the Front; the memory of thou- 
sands of heroic deeds preserved by this pen that never 
tires. Truly it has been said that, next to his rifle, the 
soldier's best friend is his 
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Waterman's (deal fountamPen 


WP 


Especially recommended for Active Service, No. 44 (Safety), 20/-, 
and No. 54 (Self-fillling), 20/- For Office Use, No. 15 (Regular), 21/- 
Of Stationers and Jewellers everywhere. 


L. G. SLOAN, Ltd, Che Pen Corner, 
Kisgsway, London, W.C. 2. 
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No smart man can afford 
to wear a shabby Suit or 
Overcoat. At a trifling 
cost his garments can be 
made spick and span, 
cleaned and repaired 
and ready for wear. Send 
to any Pullar Branch or 
Agent, or post direct 
to — PULLARS’ 


We pay return Postage. 


Cleaners &Dyers Perth 


The Shoe de Luxe 


The perfect result of over 70 

years experience in the manu- 

facture of Ladies’ Boots & Shoes. 
Look for the Cathedral Trade 
Mark in the Shoe Store Window. 
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Distinctive Lo for the “Little Mea 
MID-SEASON 
Millinery 


The finest selection of French Velours 
in all shades and in the most becoming 
of the Paris Models for the Autumn 


SPECIAL WINDOW & SALON SHOWS 


arker 


Kensington , “Ideal” Suit for 
small boys from 24 to 6 
years. Stocked in Harris 
Linen, in mauve, brown, 
rose, sky, saxe, and 
green. A delightful gar- 
ment for all occasions. 


No. 912.—This is 


MILLINERY one of the pretty 
SsAULOLNES 


adjoining 
Costume 
Sse. ction 


Season, in finest 
quality Velour, 
trimmed with 
Petersham and 
new ends in front. 
Colours: Sand 
| trimmed Drake, 
| Black and Saxe, 


CONDOR HATS, ; eh 
for the coming : Ist size ie 


Z 


or any colours to 


° 
3 
Millinery | AV A\ ; order. 
cannot besent of / \ | Price 
on Approval i lf) 3 1 
oi / @ gns. 


; janes —— ae 
qe Commer Sol os7 


A! Goochs there is something apart from the 

ordinary, to suit each one of your Little Ones. 
Individual styles for all ages are here, made with 
combined roominess and comfort to afford ample 
provision for growing years. 


Call and inspect. 


OOCHE, 


No, 91 PRETTY SHAPE in BROMPTON ROAD, LONDON, S.W. 3. 


French Felt, quite soft and 
pliable, trimmed ‘with new 
» Canvas Scarf with fringed ends. 
In lovely Pastel 
Shades: Saxe 
with Grey, 
Rose, Lemon, 
Black, Fawn 


35/9 


No. 909.—This is the 
LATEST NOVELTY 
from Paris, for Seaside 
or Country Wear, made 


in soft quilted Satin | i SIMPLE FARE 


ij!" 
No. 906.—This is a most becoming . 
LARGE SHAPE, in the finest 
quality Velour, with soft pliable 
crown, whichis foldedin. Trimmed 
band and bow of corded ribbon to 
match. In lovely Colours: French 
Grey, Cherry, Putty, Saxe, Mole, 


Mastic, Cop- 

per, Electric 

Blue, Fuch- -_ 
sia, Black... / 


Alsoin White ... 49/6 


HATS 
BARKERS 


have the soft. 
which .will roll up con- : Wine yee 
cachet of ,Yeniently atarelIng: ’ does not seem insipid if 
exclusive- \\ Purple, China’ } Blue, i \ ss you use LEA & PERRINS’ 
eee GyS ia \ Sand, Biscuit. Rens SAUCE. A few drops of 
Wodemtene. 45 this famous Sauce 
ee lan - make the plainest dish 


appetizing and enjoyable. ; g 
MILLINERY SALON :, ADJOINING COSTUME SECTION | Si SEONTNENS ep 
a NE aS : oP g? 


i John Barker and Compy Ltd Kensington W 8 


THE TATLER 


THE HIGHWAY 


Millinery of To-morrow. 
ie planning out the autumn dress campaign millinery is 

the first thing to be considered. At the moment 
Harvey Nichols and Co., Knightsbridge, S.W., are having 
their first display of Paris models, which are endowed with 
individuality and simplicity, which is altogether charming. 
The models sketched on p. 138 are representative of the 
many others which are here to be encountered. There is 
the pretty manchon hat, the seams showing cut edges, and 
the price, well, it is 55s. 9d. It sets well down on the head, 
so that a boisterous wind is powerless to dislodge it. Again, 
there is the stockinette hat, in design reminiscent of a mar- 
quise, relieved with merle wings. It is 45s. 9d. in an infinite 
variety of colours to harmonise with the modish sports 
coats. For those with artistic tendencies there is the shady 
grey hat entirely composed of narrow ribbon velvet, the 
monotony of the brim relieved with flowers made of silk and 
bass. It is a decorative hat, and as the line is sans re- 
proche the price is £4 4s. Ultra smart velour hats in a 
splendid array of glorious colours are 45s. 9d., while velour 
felts, which are admirable substitutes, are 25s. 9d. It is 
impossible to do justice to the Paris models in words; for 
example, there is a satin hat, the crown camouflaged with 
petals, fruit, flowers, and foliage veiled with tulle. 

* * * 

Land and Gardening Attire. 
JN entirely new departure has been made at Dickins 

and Jones, Regent Street, W., and that is becoming 
raiment for the land worker as well as the gardener. 
Imitation tussore is the fabric they are employing for the 
gardening suits; there is a nice, well-cut coat for 18s. 9d., 
and then there are the breeches or skirt, whichever 
preferred, for 12s. 9d., while the practical cap is 3s. 11d. 
Indeed, this costume is pre-eminently suitable for country 
wear in general. _ For the cooler days there is showerproof 
wool gabardine; the coat, which is admirably cut, is of 
the riding persuasion, and is 59s. 6d., the breeches are 
27s. 6d., and the cap 6s. 1ld. There are skirts of this 
material for 27s. 6d. Specially designed for those who are 
merely devoting their. holidays to land work are the 
showerproof twill suits for 16s. 9d., and the breeches for 9s. 11d. Wonderful 
bargains are represented in the smocks—in two shades of blue only—for 6s. 11d. ; 
smart twill overalls are 14s. 6d. 

* * * 

New Notes in Autumn Headgear. 
Pores sons for the coming autumn days are being made in London’s notable 

ateliers, and no one realises the wisdom of taking time by the forelock 
more than Gorringe of the Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. Before dwelling 


provided with 


PROOF COAT 


Cut on the newest principles. It is 

adjustable collar, 

storm cuffs, and detachable belt. 
At Elvery’s 
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IF ASHION—continued. 


on the many advantages of velour hats, emphasis 
must be laid on the fact that this season they are to 
be obtained in various fittings, which is an immense 
advantage. Here they are to be obtained at prices ranging 
from 29s. 6d. to £4 4s. They are simply trimmed with 
ribbon in a variety of ways, and the colourings, well, they 
must be seen to be appreciated. Primarily destined to be 
worn with the new autumn tailor-mades are the plain 
French felts for 33s. 9d. Another useful type of autumn 
headgear is the crochet cap, slightly stiffened with wires, for 
29s. 6d. Again, there is a splendid assortment of velvet 
as well as duvetyn hats with rather high crowns and broad 
brims. 
* * * 

The An-On Underwear. 
Jere made and admirable in every respect is the An-On 

underwear. It has met with the approval of the 
medical profession, and is so designed that the movements of 
the wearer are never in the least hampered. It is the design 
and cut of the garments which is unique. They can be 
obtained in all wool taffeta, pure silk, mixed wool and 
cotton taffeta, and An-On cotton. No matter the fabric, they 
are built on anatomical lines, they are loose to the body, 
and allow a freedom which is impossible to close-fitting 
garments. They are sold in sizes graded to fit all figures, 
and are perfect in quality, wear, and workmanship. They 
are sold by all high-class outfitters, but should any difficulty 
be experienced in obtaining them, the name and address of 
the nearest agent will be sent gratis and post free on 
application to ‘‘ An-On,’’ 66, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4. 

* * * 
Admirable Weathercoats. 
A STORM- =|aBe subject of weathercoats is of special importance at 
this moment when the weather is in her most variable. 

mood. Thereare hours of the brightest sunshine succeeded 
by a downpour of rain. The well-known firm of Elvery, 
31, Conduit Street, W., are exceptionally busy; and well 
they might be considering the very superior weathercoats. 
they sponsor. [Illustrated on this page is a double-breasted 
stormproof coat. It is so cut that the collar can be 
arranged in three ways—turned down, when revers are formed, or buttoned 
up to the base of the column of the throat; or, again, it may encircle the 
column of the throat. The coat buttons to the hem, so that the skirt is well 
protected. Neither must it be forgotten that it is quite light in weight and 
that the price is 48s. 6d. It is made in all sizes, so that all ordering it by 
post need only send height and bust measurements. Here are also to be 
obtained smart coats for the W.R.E.N.S. made of triple rainproof lined with 
triple rainproof ; they are 3} guineas. 


The First Autumn Models 


are now completed. 


Long Coats “r 
Coats and Skirts 
Dresses Furs, &c. 


Capes in various styles 
and materials suitable 
for day or evening wear 


From 


1 1: Gns. 


PATTERNS: (FREE: 


Latest Velour Hat 


(as sketch) 


54 Gns. 


Sent on Approval. 


185, Regent St., London, W. 1. 


CHIFFON VELVET 


RESTGOWNS 
FOR HOLIDAY WEAR 


‘Tp ES delightful and use- 

ful gowns are made from 
rich quality Lyons Chiffon 
Velvet,, and are marked at 
exceptionally moderate prices. 


CHIFFON VELVET REST- 
GOWN, inrich quality Chiffon 
Velvet, trimmed real skunk 
and lined chiffon throughout. 
In black and a large range 
of shades. 


Special Price 


64 Guineas. 


FURS AT SUMMER PRICES, 
During August and September all Furs 
will be marked at Special Summer 
Prices. Fur renovations and re- 
modelling should be put in hand now. 
The new Winter models are all in 
stock, and can be copied. 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


Linerrap 


VERE STREET AND-OXFORD STREET 


== _ LONDON Wi 


NOTE.—This establishment is closed 
on Saturdays. 
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Your summer 
silkwear safeguard 


is the Black Knight label. Buy no Silk 
Sports Coat or Stockings unless they bear 
this proof of high-grade colour quality. 


To-day all knitted silkwear is sold with- 
out guarantee of colour fixity. 


The most you can do is to make sure 
you get the highest possible degree of 
reliability under war conditions. Be con- 
tent with nothing less, and insist upon 
seeing the safeguard afforded by the Black 
Knight mark—the proof that the goods are 
dyed by Britain’s silk-dyeing specialists. 


Black Knight 
British-Dyeing 


R. WALKER & SONS, Ltp. 
LEICESTER. 


Dyers to the Trade only 


Vil 
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On Holiday 


use Anzora 


Just apply a little and well brush 
in. Note how easily it controls the 
hair, keeping it neat and smartly 
brushed throughout the day with 
every strand in place and even the rebellious 
tuft at the crown of the head mastered. An- 
zora is an excellent tonic for the hair roots 
andpromotesthe growth. No otherprepara- 
tion will equal the ease with which Anzora 


Masters the Hair 


Anzora Cream—the only non-greasy 

preparation to effectually master 

the hair—and Anzora Viola—ideal 

for dry scalps—are sold in 1/6 and 

2/6 (double quantity) bottles by all 

Chemists, Hairdressers, Stores, and | 
Military Canteens. 


Firmly Refuse all substitutes. 


The. Anzora “Perfumery Co., 
28, 32, 34, Willesden Lane, N.W.6 


BY APPOINTMENT. 


HARVEYNICHOIS 


OF KNIGHTSBRIDGE 


VELOUR 
HATS 


FOR THE 


HOLIDAYS 


B.M. 296.—USEFUL HAT 
of Velour for young lady, 
turns up slightly at back, 
trimmed band and bow of 
corded ribbon to match. 
In Black, Mastic, Lemon, 
Beaver, Grey, Vieux Rose, 

Apple, and Purple. oy 


re 45/9 


B.M. 298.—PRACTICAL 
TRICORNE HAT, band 
of ribbon round crown, 
trimmed cockade of ribbon 
side-front, in all colours. 


rue 49/6 


Post Orders 


Carefully 

and 

B.M. 300.—USEFUL HAT 
for young lady, in Velour, Promptly i 
turns up at back, trimmed Biecuted. i 


band and bow of .ribbon 
to match, in seventeen 
seasonable colours. 


rue 49/6 


HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., Knightsbridge, S.W.1. 
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‘avon de toilette 
JIUIINE ROSES © 


Pour la toilette des 


Jemmes elégantes. 


for Of; ficers 


ES 


ra 


‘OFFICERS’ SUPER 


EDICATED to the 

service of “la femme 

elegante”’—the woman whose 

sense of personal daintiness 
is instinétive. 


Single Tablet, in Box 2/7 


(Postage 24d.) 


Three Tablets, in Box 7/2 


(Postage 6d.) 


From your usual retailer, 
or direct— 


MORNY FRERES, LTD. 
201, Regent St., London, W. | 


NS 


SERVICE. BOOT 
Made in Tan Willow and Tan Grain. 


tt 48/- fh. 75). 


Sewn, 


: NEW MILITARY |: 
BROCHURE. — 


| The Officers’ Guide to Footwear. 


W. ABBOTT & SONS, Ltd., ! 


54, Regent Street, W. I. 
(Opp. Swan & Edgar's.) 
121, High Holborn, W.C, 1. 
434, Strand, W.C, 2. 


London and Paris. 


SH] 
SAT 


OLE: 


SS 
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GOOD NEWS FOR THE OVER-STOUT 


Send for My Free Book Which Tells How You 
May Reduce Your Weight. 


| REDUCED MY OWN WEIGHT 36 POUNDS IN FIVE WEEKS 


NO POISONOUS DRUGS, TIRESOME EXERCISE or STARVATION DIET 
I Have Shown Over 25,000 Men and Women How to 


Successfully Rid Themselves of Burdensome Fat from 
Any Part of the Body. I will Gladly Help You if You 
will Write Me or Call at My Address Below. 


I do not hesitate to tell you that I was once 
fat and looked ugly, and in my desperation 
I tried everything that I could learn about, that 
I thought might reduce my weight, but without 
success, until at last, when I was almost com- 
pletely discouraged, I came upon a simple, 
safe, sane, and sure method that reduced my 
weight 36 pounds in five weeks. This reduction 
brought my weight to normal, and although 
more than 3 years have passed since that time 
I have never regained the lost weight, and 
I feel well and happy. 

I told several of my friends, who were too 
fat, of my discovery, and they reduced their 
weight to normal, with the same satisfactory 
results that I had. The method would reduce 
whatever part of the body, or of the face, 
neck, or arms that was over-stout. This con- 
vinced me that I had really discovered a fat- 
reducer of real merit, and to-day more than 
25,000 men and women know of the benefits 
to be derived from the use of this method. 

The method is extremely simple, and either 
sex will be able to get satisfactory results in a 
very short time; it does not interfere with 
one’s daily occupation and is adapted to 
adults of any age. 

You are not required to wear rubber gar- 
ments, nor any apparatus, neither are you 
asked to take poisonous drugs, nor to indulge 
in strenuous exercise. 

This is the reason that I am willing to 
place this free book into the hands of all 
who are oyer-stout. I know that there are 
thousands to-day in the same rut that I was 
in, health being undermined by excessive fat, 
and they are discouraged and disheartened. 

If it is possible I would be glad to have a 
personal interview with you ; not because I feel 
that I cannot tell you all that you require by 
post, for I can and will gladly give you all the 
information that you require, simply for the 
asking ; butI realise that you might like a per- 
sonal chat with me, and I assure you that I shall 
do all that I can to make it as pleasant as pos- 
sible for you should you decide to call upon me. 

I have told my story in my book, in the 
simplest possible words. I consider it quite 
interesting as well as instructive, and I claim the 
method of fat reduction that I used surpassed 
by none. These statements, I am sure, may 
not seem extremely modest, but they are facts. 

Send 2d. to pay postage and 
the book will be sent to you by ts 
return post. Simply address Ge 3 
Winifred G. Hartland, Dept. “>. 
431, Diamond House, Hatton 
Garden, London, E.C.1,England. 


soxrsan 
the name which means 
jall that is best in 


= the name which has 
become so closely associated with the 
slogan “ it folds so easily’ and— 


The Carriage that should & 


be in every Nursing Home 
and Hospital and would 
prove an ideal gift. 
Especially useful when your 
patient is recovering — it 
means more enjoyment — 
more fresh air. 
Youcan carry itin Motor Car, 
Train, Tram, or Steamer. 
Are you interested ?—then 


SidwayAllwin,Li. 
42, Sidway Works, 

Granville Street, 

Birmingham, 


aR 
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Famous for All-Round Excellence of THE BOY. 


Materials, Design and Workmanship. 


BREECHES 


WEST & SON 


The work of Expert Breeches Makers whom 
long association and experience have made 
perfect, 


jprmaiiaelt W. H. BERRY 


Maidie Hope Lance Lister 
Matinees Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2. 


Nellie Taylor Maudie Dunham 


Evenings at 7.45, 


DALY’S (Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES Production. (2np YEAR.) 
Mark Lester, Bertram Wallis, Mabel Sealby, Faith Bevan, AND José Collins. 
EVERY EVENING at 7.45, MATINEES TUES., SATS., and MON. Aug. 5, at 2. 


LOBE. (Ger. 8722.) Manageress: MARIE LOHR, 
Evenings at 75). Matinees Wed. & Sats. at 2.15. Extra Matinee Bank Holiday, Aug. 5. 


NURSE BENSON. 


FRED KERR. LOTTIE VENNE. DAWSON MILWARD. 


GILBERT Miter presents NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH: 
A. E, Matthews, Charles Glenny, Paul Arthur, O, B. Clarence, 
Emily Brooke, Henrietta Watson, Dorothy Minto. 
Every Evening at 8. Matinees Wed,, Thurs., & Sat. & Aug. Bank Holiday, at 2.39. 


PRINCE OF WALES. “FAIR AND WARMER.” 
FAY COMPTON, Margaret Halstan, Billie Carleton, 
Ronald Squire, George Relph, and DAVID MILLER, 
“THE BEST LAUGH IN LONDON."'—Vide Daily Papers. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 


MARIE LOHR. 
SAVOY. 
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Rowland 


Qdonto 


FOR YOUR TEETH 


of inestimable value in preserving and 
beautifying the teeth, strengthening 
the gums, and giving a PLEASANT 
FRAGRANCE to the breath ; it eradi- 
cates tartar, and POLISHES and 
PRESERVES the ENAMEL. Positively 
the Best Tcoth Powder, as it is 
beautifully soft and smooth and con- 
tains no acid or gritty substances. 

2s. 9d. per box. Of Stores, Chemists, 
and ROWLAND'S, 67, Hatton Garden, 


Actual photo. 


Built on lines that permit the utmost 
freedom without unnecessary folds, the 
increased comfort when riding is most 
marked—the avoidance also of strain or 
drag at any point substantially prolongs 
the wearing qualities of the Breeches. 


Corduroys . £3 13 6 
Bedford Cords and Cor- 
duroy Twills  ... : 4 4 0 


The largest Stocks of iprcethss Cloths 


in the Country. 


PATTERNS & PRICE LIST BY RETURN. 


WEST & SON, Litd., 
Regimental Tailors and Outfitters, 
SCRIBED HOUSE, 

152, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 


Tel.: “ Westcanad,’’ Wesdo, London. 
*Phone: Mayfair 876. 


You owe it to 
yourself to 
have a “Swan” 


Whether you work with the pen or 
making notes and 
writing letters, the “Swan” 
smooth 
never felt 


use it only for 


wonderful 
you a_ pleasure 


Your work, your letter will be better—there will be 
more of your personality in it. 
your “ Swan” from the very first day, and years of 
service will only strengthen your attachment to it. 


Hy 29 
SWARE. 


SOLD BY STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS 


At pre-war prices from 10/6 


Illustrated Catalogue post free. 


MABIE, 


TODD aCor stds 
Manchester, Paris, Zurich, Sydney, Toronto, &c. 
Associate House — New “York and Chicago. 


LINDEN HALL HOTEL, 131-137, Cromwell Rd., S.W.—Central, moderate. 'Phone Western 652. Tondon, E.C. 
“LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St.,W.C, 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus, 4050-3. 


mean ease 


HOWARDS’ TABLETS 


SANDAL and energy. Special A S PI R [ N 
They give Child erfect comfort, thus adding De artment for 
to namie cidessiand health, For young aad old p A be cn telly aaah ie fe COREA REL OLCrep Ee 
they are ideal wear when circumstances permit. Ladies & Children “SI MPLY Vi PA R VE IL LOUS” 


Made in all sizes for Children and Adults. If you cannot call 


When conditions do not favour Sandals, we send a 
Hall & Sons’ Gold Medal Sandal Form | BOX OF SAMPLES 
Footwear for Children and Adults 5 
POST FREE 
should be worn. They give comfort to the toes for i 5 
and outlast ordinary shapes. or inspection. 
Send outline of foot 


HALL & SONS, Litd., | (drawn | standing). 
We still make to 
(Dept. A), 60, BISHOESGATE; E.C. 2. 


measure where 
Telephone: City 806) ise 


necessary and exe- 
= Ask for particulars of Sisxilese Footwear, cute repairs. 
The Easiest Boots and Shoes in the World. 
An Orthopzedic Specialist is always in attendance to advise 


Serer ee eee eee ee ee ry 


THE WAR CABINET REPORT| YOUR DISCARDED CLOTHES 


FOR THE YEAR 1917. Havins & constentdewiene ton tadics aug gentle- 
3 = ie men’s discarded clothes of good quality, we can 
ES a ee ee nee pay the best prices for them. Patronised for 


years by many of the best families. All carriage 
—The — s—Transport 5 : § 
las Se RE CHOn LSet charges paid. We will make offer by return 
Sea tie PAs 14s. Bd UD post. All correspondence under plain envelope. 
, 5 \ s LI 


References : Lloyds Bank, Ltd., Colmore Row, 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., East Harding St.,} Birmingham. 
London, E.C.4; and 2,Victoria St.,Westminster, S.W.1 


HOWARDS & SONS LTD., ILFORD 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


DEVELOPING or PRINTING. 

The BEST POSSIBLE got out of every nega- 
tive and every print—every time. No waiting. 
Any size, 1/- for 12 exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints, Postcards, Enlargements List Free. 
CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 


MARTIN, Photographer’s Chemist, Southampton. 


Real HARRIS, LEWIS, and 
SHETLAND HOMESPUNS 


Direct from the Makers. 
Special light weights for Ladies’ wear—all shades 
Patterns and Prices on Application. 
S. A. NEWALL & SONS, Stornoway, SCOTLAND 


State shade desired and whether for Gents’ 
or Ladies’ Wear. 


CHILD & Co., 32, Hill St., Birmingham 


Bernard 
eatherill 


BREECHES EXPERT 


12 Highest Awards, Gold Medals and Challenge Vase 
Speciality : 
Service Breeches. : 


55, Conduit St., W. 1. 


Telephone 2071 Mayfair. 
Write or call at either of following Branches. 


Ascot Camberley 
Bridge House Tel. 283 Ascot 52 London Rd. Tel.56 Camberley 
Aldershot: 11 High St. Tel. 137 Aldershot. 


with its 
touch will give 
before. 


You will appreciate 


to hame their Favourite Hair Pin; 45 of them, without hesita- 
tion, said: “ The ‘Scientific,’ because it fastens the hair more 
comfortably and more securely than the ordinary hair pins.” 


SCIENTIFIC 


BRONZE or BLACK. 
KIRBY, BEARD & Go., Ltd., London & Birmingham. 


London. 


Printed by Eyre & SpoTTiswoopE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SPHERE & TATLER, Lrp., Great New Street, 


London, E.C .—July 31, 1918, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903. 
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-Gorringes- 


VELOURS HATS for EARLY AUTUMN. 


UNAPPROACHABLE 
VALUE 


SMART SHIRT 


in the “ Walpole” qua- 
lity of Shanghai Silk, 
which washes without 
impoverishment until 
absolutely worn out. 


The Model is designed and 
made throughout in our own 
workrooms, is exceptionally 
attractive, and is finished 
with a large Self-tying Bow 
of fine Black Crépe de Chine. 


PRICE 


26/9 


Colour, Ivory only. 


The, ASCOT” Sizes 42, 44, 46, and 48. 


A delightful Hat, in Pliable Velours, prettily trimmed with Moiré Ribbon 


Band and soft Rosette in front. For wearing with smart A selection only of Blouse illustrated can be sent on approval; if not already a Customer kindly 
Tailor-mades. In many beautiful colours. Price Li? send London trade reference. Remittance with order greatly facilitates despatch, and in case 
of non- -approval of a garment the amount forwarded will be refunded. To assure the exclu- 
siveness of “* Walpole” creations execution of orders.can only be guaranteed for seven days. 


FREDERICK GORRINGE, Ltd., Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. 


Kee 


a 


ape merge seam 


y 


PRACTICAL 
POLTDAY 
IO AB IO IE 


This Jumper is made by 
our own workers from rich 
quality crépe de chine. 
The design is exceptionally 
smart and becoming. 


este Gera oe 


HOLIDAY JUMPER in 
crépe de chine, with large 
sailor collar. Collar, cuffs, 
belt, and bottom of jumper 
inlet with bands of crépe de 
chine in contrasting shades. 
Stocked in white and all new 


Hundreds of 
New and 
Beautiful 
Shapes. 


colourings.- = ee tl CUP eee Ni 
iJ 

SPECIAL PRICE fyi 

49 6 Ly 


| 


| FUR RENOVATIONS & REMODELLING 
| should be put in hand now, as nearly 
the whole of the expert English Fur- 
| riers have joined the Army. Orders 
placed for renovations early in the 
Season will prevent disappointment 
which will be unavoidable during the 
winter months. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


Wigmore Street. So) 
(Cavendish Square) London. W. 1 


The Model 
Illustrated, 
v.14 
Charming French ¥ 
Velour Hat of the 
finest quality— 


very light in 
weight. Trimmed 
with picot ribbon 
round crown and 


tied at side with 
long loops. In 
many lovely 
colours. 


Price 33 Gns. 


WOOLLAND BROTHERS, ... | 
_ KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W. L y 


a 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste,for Quality,for Value. 
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HUSBAND'S 
WIFE 


Himself, and your children should 
all wear Lista Pure Silks. They are 
delightfully soft, wash splendidly, 


are very durable and British_ built. . 


Se 
A MINOW WS 

aan Y ea Neon wy 

~~ \ BINA ZAN Wve —, 

Own to the Sea 
As train fares are so high, and the number 
of trains limited, why not ride a 
bicycle and take your holiday by the sea. 
It is the journeys in a stuffy railway car- 
riage that spoil an otherwise ideal holiday. 


Why not cycle? It’s the pleasantest, and 
the cheapest, too! 


BIC 


NEW CATALOGUE POST FREE, 


Manufactured Guar. 


parces tend sSotd ee ‘e THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL ARMS CO., LTD., 


Wholesale only by 


LISTER & Co. Lad = SMALL HEATH, BIRMINGHAM. 


Regd. 


TRENCH COAT 


THE MOST RELIABLE MILITARY 
WATERPROOF PRODUCED. 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof. 


Lined Detachable Fleece, Fur, or 
Leather. 


SELF PRAISE IS NO RECOMMENDATION. 
Extracts from Officers’ Letters. 


Abyssinia. 
“T am pleased to inform you that your Cavalry 
Trench Coats are the only coats of the many we have 
tried out here that can stand these tropical rains.” 


B.E.F. 

*'T received a coat about 34 months ago from you, 
and I may say I have tried it in all weathers in the 
trenches, and have never had one damp tunic since 
I received it. I have tried four different coats since 
I came out here, and yours has been the only 
satisfactory one in all the four.” 
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The Originals may be seen by anyone interested. 


There is only one AQUASCUTUM. 


Do not accept inferior imitations. 


Infantry ce .. 5} guineas. 
Cavalry ise .. 6 guineas. 
Detachable Fleece 
Lining .. from 2 guineas. 
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Sold in all principal towns 
by our recognised Agents. 


TRENCH COAT, “ 
Only height and chest 3 
measurement required. Ltd. ES eee leat 
By atpointment to His Majesty the King i 5 prices, 


2? 
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Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. » he LS INDIAN BUNCHES = 
100, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 0) __edections sent on approval. 
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from all Licensed GROCERS 
hemists and Wine Merchants. 


RADE KES IIE) ag 


Best Substitute for 
Meat. 


“K’ 
BOOTS 
SHOES 
BRITISH 
BEST 


“ HADLEY HULLABALOO.” 
The phenomenal Stud Dog of the Day. 
MBs. LESMOIR-GORDON has always a 

YD 4 large selection of smart TERRIERS of all 

MBS. MORLAND has a lovely selection ] varieties for Sale. Sealyhams a speciality. Adults 
of Sporting and Toy Dogs for Sale at moderate and Puppies at reasonable Prices.—Can be seen by 
prices. — Apply 24a, Great Portland Street, W. appointment at 108, New Bond St., W.1. Telephone 


+Telephone ; 3720 Mayfair. No. : 4476 Mayfair. 


COMFORT for theWOUNDED 


The Irritation and Soreness caused by 


BED-SORES, CHAFING, ROUGHNESS of the SKIN, etc., 


can be quickly relieved by the application of 


TAYLOR’S CIMOLITE 


TOILET POWDER. 


Soothing and Emollient. Non-absorbent. 
PRESCRIBED BY. EMINENT SKIN DOCTORS. Prices from 1/- of August, 1918. 
Supplied to the Royal Family,European Courts, Nobility, & Gentry. Gisnatureof Holler 


JOHN TAYLOR, Maputacturine 13, Baker St, London, Wo ff © svssscssnsssssssssuossamannsnesteenee 


Of Grocers and Stores everywhere. 


Fish Pastes and Soups can be 
purchased without Coupons. 


“THE TATLER” 
£2,000 INSURANCE 


UNDERTAKEN BY 

The Ocean Accident and Guarantee 
Corporation, Ltd. 

The holder of this Coupon, upon signing 
below, becomes entitled to the benefits of 
the Coupon-Insurance-Ticket published in 
the issue of THE TATLER of April 24th, 
1918, so far as same are applicable, and as 
if the Coupon-Insurance-Ticket had been 
published in this issue. 
Available fram Wednesday, 31st day 
of July, 1918, to Wednesday, 7th day 


Tobacco Bloom 


Virginia Cigarettes 


I-RUTTER & CO 
MITCHANI Supplied in 20’s — 50’s — and 100’s. 
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Picture Offer This picture, “Miss America Advances—She CelebratesT he Arrival of TheWilson Boys,” printed in colours on art paper,15 ins, by ro ins., 
To‘DeReszke'Smokers will be sent free to any smoker forwarding to address below a “De Reszke ” box lid and 4d. in stamps, mentioning Picture No. 59. 


Miss America Advances Episode Ue ea con Boe 


“Here's to Old Glory, Miss Amevica—and to the Huskies who ave 
fighting under it in France.” 

Thank you, deay boys. We've come vight into the game with you now, 
haven't we? Fritz will learn a thing ov two when he comes up against 
‘Uncle Sam’s Best.’”’ 


Endorsed by the Public 


re S Le fay: (a9 ee ey ° 2, rs a 
In the production of the “ De Reszke”” American Cigarettes, the finest cigarette Brae een a eae 
tobaccos are blended to the formula of the world’s finest blender. The result is VIII 
a cigarette so perfect that leading men and women of to-day are unanimous in pe are gal ee spOhtmneotte (ask 
describing it as the ‘‘’Phe World’s best blend.” 


To the millions now in France 
From Columbia's farthest coast ; 
The following opinions are a few of those received. Many others may be seen 
in other ‘‘ De Reszke’”’ advertisements :— 


Brothers of our blood and breed, 

All within the lines to-day, 
Come to help us in our need, 

Come to fight for Freedom's day. 


Down by ‘Frisco's Golden Horn, 
From the far Alaskan snows, 


From the Famous Actress and Manageress:— 

“Some members of my household enjoy the ‘De Reszke’ 
American Cigarettes very much. I never smoke Virginia 
Cigarettes of any kind, but the general opinion is that these are 
very good indeed,"'— LENA ASHWELL. 


From the Great British Composer :— 
““The ‘De Reszke’ American Cigarettes seem to me to be 


From the Principal Basso, Beecham Opera Company :— 

““T find the ‘De Reszke' American Cigarettes easily the finest 
on the market. Their flavour is distinctive and delicate (a rare 
thing in a Virginia Cigarette), and they have never harmed my 
throat in the least degree.''— ROBERT RADFORD. 


From the Author of “Nelson’s History of the War” :— 
“The * De Reszke'’ American Cigarettes are certainly the best 


Comes the call at break of morn : 
*Freemen, rise 'gainst Freedom's 
foes!” 
Toast we then in Nectar sweet— 
Sure, the glass holds no regrets— 
And to make the toast complete, 
Smoke " De Reszke"' Cigarettes. 
JoTW, 


excellent.,— Sir CHARLES V. STANFORD, M.A., Mus.Doc. Virginia Cigarettes I have ever smoked.''— JOHN BUCHAN. 


@ See the personal guarantee of Mr. J. Millhoff, the doyen of all blenders, enclosed in every box of ‘‘De Resszke’' American Cigarettes. 
10 for 93d., 20 for 1/7, 50 for 3/11 100 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Dy a Or post free from J. Millhoff & Co., Ltd. (Dept. 6), 7/8 
86, Piccadilly, London, W. 1, 
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